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^ SIMPLE TALES. 






THE SOLDIER'S RETURN. 



Is war an irremedkble evil ? — Some will 
answer, No;-»--and indulging their pleasing 
qjeculations, they will look forward with 
certainty to the time when peace shall 
assume unrivalled sway over the world. 
But the cautious believer in expe- 
rience only^ asserts the fallacy of these 
delightful visions, and tells us that war 
is an evil which must for ever exist, 
— that it IS mddent to humanity, and 
must continue to desolate the world till 
time shall be no more. 

I f^el myself wholly incompetent to 
decide betweai these opposite opinions. 

VOL. in. B 
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2 THE SOLDlER^S REYURN. 

All I know with certainty is, that War isy 
in most respectis, an evil ;* that every 
new regiment of soldiers carries with it, 
into the peaceful village and quiet country 
town, allurements to vice, and all its dis- 
graceful consequences ; and some of its 
pernicious effects I shall exhibit in the 
following tale. 

Simple is the story, and lowly are the 
hero and heroines of it ; and perhaps, 
were I to relate it in their humble Ian- - 
guage, its interest would be much in- 
creased : but I dare not do so— lest, \vhile 
pleasing some, I should displease many : 
therefore, should my readers experience 
neither interest nor pleasure in the perusal - 
of this tale, -I can only exclaim, ** I wish 
you had heard Mary tell it herself ! '* 

Fatmy Hastings was the daughter of a 

publican in the little town of in 

South Wales. When she was only eight 
years old both her parents died, and she 
became dependent on the kindness of aa 
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auiU) a&d on the labours of her own KSlnds^ 
for support; and ahe soon found sufficient 
eaipbyment to enable her, with the aid of 
her relation, not only to maintain herself, 
but to appear bett^ di^ssed than many 
girls whose skualion in life was xiot higher 
tl^mfaerown. 

Fanny was beautiful ; so much so, that 
her beanty was the subject of conversation 

even amongst the genieel .circles in , 

and maiiy a youth of the same statical 
with herself was^ earnest to be her ac- 
c^ted lover 5 but professions of love she 
listened to with pleasure from one aaly. 

Lewellyn Morgan, with his father and?* 
mother, and his couan Mary, was her 
o{>postte neighbour. Hfe father was a car- 
palter, his' mother took in plain-work, and 
he himself was undecided whether to f<J- 
low his father's business or seek a difFe- 
rent employment, — when he fell in love 
with our handsome sempstress. 

Fanny, whether from coquetry or con- 

B 2 
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4 f HE soldier's aETURNT, 

Venience, always sat by the window at 
work: it was therefore impossible for her 
not to observe Lewellyn -sometimes, — 
particularly as he was young, neatly dress* 
ed, well made, and as much an object of 
admiration to the women as she was to 
the men : besides, his eyes seemed to be 
often on the watch for hers, and it would 
have been cruel to disappoint thenu 

But though Lewellyn*s eyes had been 
talkative, his tongue was still silent, though 
the state of his heart began to be suspect- 
ed at home. His father observed that he 
ceased to be as eager to settle in some 
buaness as he used to be; his mother said 
he was no longer as attentive as usual in 
anticipating her wishes ; and his cousin 
Mary remarked, in an accent unusually 
sarcastic for her, that Lewellyn had time 
for nothing but looking out of the win- 
dow. 

" That seems a good industrious girl 
who lives opposiie,'' said his father, taking 
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THE SOJLDI£R S RETURN. 5 

his cue from the deep blush that over- 
spread Lewellyn's face at Mary's obser-, 
nation. 

^< I dare say she would make a good 
trife/* added his mother. Lewellyn's head 
absolutely dropped on his waistcoat, but 
he remaiBed silent. 

*' She is pretty4Qoking/' said Mary in 
a £dtermg voice. 

^^ Preit^4ooiing r^ akd Lewellyn, 
roused to utterance by in<%nation :«— 
^Pretty-looking, indeed ! She is an angel T' 
^ His parents smothered a lai:^h ; and 
Mary, suppressing a agh, turned up her 
meek eyes to heaven, and soon after 
made an excuse for taking a walk. To be 
brief : Lewellyn's parents told him they 
saw the state of his heart, and that if he 
wished to make Fanny his wife, they gave 
him their consent to try his fortune with 
her. 

But true love is always timid ;— and 
though Lewellyn's parents had consented 
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that he should many Fanny, would sh^, 
and ix^ould her aunt consent ? But they 
were opposite neighbours, and Lewellyn 
.siooK learnt to take advutt2^ of <^poitu- 
nity; he first began to make acqiaintance 
with Fanny by handing her over the ken- 
nel when she went to cany home her 
woric, thtt he ^gged lesuie to carry her 
parcel for her, and so oni and these .at» 
tentions at last • Fanny receired so gra- 
ciously, and was so often coming to tl^ 
window to thread her needk, that Lewel- 
lyn began to flatter bhnself that her heart 
Was a little touched in his favour. True^ 
there were other opposite neighbours to 
Fanny, young men too, who had time to 
look out of the window as well as he ;.but 
then Lewellyn did not know that, and. he 
thought Fanny's needle-threadings were 
all for him: however, he was right i^ 
taking the smile and nod which she gave 
on these occasions to himself, and Lewel- 
lyn was authorised to hope : but when he 
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was on the point of declaring his love, 
Fanny fell ill, and was confined to her 
bed. 

Oh ! the anxiety of poor Lewellyn! He 
walked tip-toe across the floor of his own 
house, as if fearful of disturbing the in- 
valid over the way : and on his mother's 
complaining of a bad head-ache, and not 
being able to bear any noise^ he flew to 
expend his little savings on a Utter oj 
straw to lay before the door; and having 
bought enough for both sides of the way, 
be 3ent to Fanny's aunt, and asked per- 
imsdon to lay it before her door too. 
He said, nay, he even persuaded himself 
that he did thi3 merely for the sake 
(pf his mother ; but Fanny and her aunt 
thought otherwise, and Mary too, 1 be- 
lieve; and when Fanny recovered, she 
thanked him for his att^on in a mannei^ 
so tender, that he took courage, declared 
his love, and was accepted. . 

The neju thing to be done wi^s to choosp 
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8 THE SOLDIER S RETURN. 

a trade, or rather to let Fanny choose if 
for him, and she decided that he shouW 
follow his father's business : but, as he 
had it yet to learn, it was judged impru- 
dent for them to marry immediately; and 
the* young c^ple were looking forward to 
the hour that was to unite them, when an 
increase of the standing army, in conse- 
quence of the deplaratioa of war, and 
the gradual change of private citizens into 
soldiers, produced an alteration not only 
in the appearance of the place, but in the 
manners of its inhabitants. 

A military spirit pervaded the whole 
town ; the industrious artisan forsook his 
workshop to lounge on the parade : here 
too the servant ^rl showed herself in her 
Sunday ctothes ; and even Fanny preferred 
listening to the military band, and be- 
holding the military array, to a quiet walk 
m the fields with her lover. 

But the ftound of martial music was 
not the only one that reached and delight- 
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ed her ear. Praises of her beauty ran 
aiong the ranks^-" A devilish, fine girl ! 
wh6 is she ?" was audibly whispered by 
the ojBficers* Some young men^ who had 
in vain sought Fanny *s attention when 
they wore the plain dress of tradesmen, 
now took pains to attract her eyes by- their 
dexterity in the manual, and by display- 
ing to all posdole Advantage the bxilliancy 
0f their dress, in order, perhaps, to l^t 
'Fanny feel the value of the prize which 
she had rejected -y while others, not con- 
tent w&h exciting her regret for her cru- 
elty, to them, were still desirous of gaining 
het love; and, unawed by the almost fierce 
Jooks of Lewellyn, persisted in making 
way for her in the crowds that she might 
hear* the band ta advantage. 

And but. too often,. Fanny, delighted 

at the attention paidJl^er, rewartied it by 

Bmrles so gracious,, that they conveyed 

hopes and joy to thefJbdsom of her att^- 

. * 5 
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10 THE soldier's RETURIT. 

dants, and/ fear and jealousy to that of 
her lover. Not that Lewellyn was sonry 
to see the woman of his choice the objegt 
of general admiration : on the contrary, 
he would have felt pleasure in it, had not 
Fanny seemed to enjoy it so much her- 
self ; but he saw her eyes sparkle at other 
|>raises than his, and he always returned 
from the parade disjfleased with Fanny, 
and dissadsfied with himself. > 

Strll he had npt resolution to refuse to 
accompany her every evening to a scene 
so fetal to his peace j and, if he had, he 
ieared that she might resolve to go thither 
without him ; and he was as wretched as 
9n ac;cepted lover could be, when a day 
was fixed on for a review of the regulars 
quartered in the town and its environ^, 
and of the new-raised militia. 

" Only think, I^ewellyn,'* said Fanny 
to her lover -, " there is going to be a re- 
view!'* 
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"And what then?*' replied he in a 
peevish accent, displeased at the joy that 
ilparkled in her eyes« 

" What then !" rejoined the mortified 
beauty ; ** only I — I never saw a review 
in my Bfe/* 

*' And I do not know that it signifies 
whether you ever see one or no/* re- 
turned Lewellyn stiil more pettishly. 

" I am of a different opinion/* retort- 
ed Fanny ; *' and if you do not take' me 
to see the revipw next week, I know who 
will — ^that's all :** and away she wailked in 
all the dignity of conscious and oflFended 
power. 

Nor did she overrate her influence. 
Lewellyn*s jealousy took alarm ; he fol- 
lowed her immediately, and with a forced 
laugh told her that he knew as well as 
she did who would take her to the review. 

" Who ?*' angrily asked Fanny, 

" Myself,** replied her humbled swain, 
** and we will walk together to the heath 
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12 THE soldier's RETURK. 

on which it is to be ; it is, you know, only 
three miles off/' 

" Walk !•' exclaimed Fanny ; " walk I 
and be melted with heat, and our clothes 
covered with dust wh«i we get there ! No^ 
indeed ! fine figures we should be]" 

" I should not like you the worse. Fin- 
ny ; and I thought you went to see, and 
not to be seen,'* said I^ewellyn. " How- 
ever, just as you please ; L^uppose you 
have thought of some other way of going. ** 

" O yes, vie can borrow your cousin 
John's cart and horse ; Mary caii drive 
me, and you can hire a pony and ride by 
the side of Ub." 

Lewellyn with a deep sigh consented to 
the proposal, and even assisted Fanny to 
conquer Mary's aversion to perform her 
p-art of the plan. 

" I hate war, and all that belongs to it,'* 

cried Mary : " a review (as our curate 

used to say) is the rehearsal of the work 

of death, and soldiers are the actors. Be- 

5 
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lieve me, I shall have no pleasure if I 
go/' 

" But you Tirill give others pleasure by 
going/' ^d Lewellyn ; . aod Mary con* 
sented directly. 

The important day arrived, and Fanny 
appeared at her aimt's window ready 
dressed long before the hour appointed 
for them to set off. '^ How beautiful she 
looks !" thought Lewellyn, " and' how 
smart she is i too smart for her situation : 
yet had she been dressed so ta please me, 
I should not have cared for that ; but she 
would not have taken such paitt^ with, her 
dress to please me L" , 

I doubt Lewellyn was^only too much in 
the right ;: and that though she looked so 
handsome that he could not help gazing 
on her as they went along, at the hazard 
of riding against posts and carriages, this 
look had something so sad and reproach- 
ful, that Fanny, she knew not why, per- 
haps wished to avoid it ; and when, he 
ventured to say, " You would not have 
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14 THE SOLDI S1L*S RXTU&H; 

made yourself so smart to walk alone 
with mcj Fanny !" a self-accusing blush 
spread itself over her cheek, and for the 
first time in her life she wished herself 
less smart. 

Eager, therefore, ^ change the subject 
of Lewellyn's thoughts, she asked Mary 
whence arose her extreme aversion to 
soldiers. ** You must own the dress a 
very becoming one,'* she said. 

" I can't think that dress becoming,** 
replied Mary gravely, ** which I have 
heard our curate say he thought the livery 
of blood:' 

*' Bless me ! how you talk, Mary V re- 
plied Fanny : — '^ Well j but it is very 
strange that you should hate reviews, 
though you may battles.** 

"1 hate all that belongs to war,*' said 
Mary. 

" But if there were no wars there would 
be no soldiers and no parades,'* cried 
Fanny, ** and what a pty that would be! 
But why should you hate war ?** 
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THE $0I4DIBR's RETUllK. 15 

'' I will tell you," said Maiy impati- 
ently, ^^ and then I desire you to questioa 
me on this subject no more : My father 
t^as a soldier, my mother followed him 
to battle ; I was bom oa a baggage-wag^ 
gon, bied in the horrors of a camp, and 
at ten years old I saw my father brought 
home mangled and dying from the field, 
while my mother was breathing her last 
in the camp-fever. I remember it as if it 
was only yesterday,'' continued Mary, 
shuddering and deeply affected ; and her 
volatile ccmipanion was awed into silence. 
'At length they arrived on the review 
ground ; and Lewellyn, afraid lest the 
bors^ should be frightened at the firing, 
made them leave the cart, and then lean- 
ing on his arm they proceeded to the 
front of the ranks. But the orowd was 
soon so great that Fanny began to find 
she. was not likely either to see or be 
seen, and was almost tempted to join 
Mary in regrets that she had given her- 
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16 THE SOLDIER^fi RETtJRK. 

sdtf the trouble of coming; vhen she was 
seen and recognised by one of her quot^ 
dam lovers, who, since she bad rejected 
him, had become a Serjeant in the militia 
of the town. Immediately this gallant hero 
made his way through the crowd; and 
forcing a poor boy to dismoimt from a 
coach-box convenie^Kly situated for over.- 
looking the fkid, he seized Fanny's um 
reluctant hand,, led her along the ranks,, 
and lifted hier to the place, crying out — 
" Make way for a lady V 

Surprise, and the suddenness of Fanny^s 
removal, prevented Lewellyn's opposmg 
it ; but, as. soon as snprise gave way tD 
jealomsy and resentment,, he prepared to 
follow them. But it was impossible : the 
review was begun, and Lewellyn could not 
leave Mary, lest he should: expose her to 
the risk of being run; dbwn by the horses, 
though his own danger he would have 
disregarded: he was therefore obliged to 
content himself with watching the con- 
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duct of Fannyat a distance, who, placed 
in a conspicuous situation, and taught by- 
coquetry to make the most of it^ attract- 
ed and charmed all eyes but those of her 
loven 

In vain did Fanny cast many a kind 
glance towards her deserted companions* 
She received none in retuni : Mary did 
not, and Lewellyn would not, see them ; 
and the pleasure which she experienced 
was at length, in spite of the continual 
attentions of her miUtary beau, com- 
pletely damped by the expectation of the 
reproaches which 6he knew she should 
receive when she returned to her lover, 
and which her conscience told her she 
but too well deserved. 

The review ended, and Fanny was re* 
conducted by the young Serjeant to the 
friends whom she had quitted. The re- 
ception which she met with I shall leave 
it to my readers to imagine — ^suffice, that 
Lewellyn upbraided, that Fanny cried, 
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18 TH£ SOLDl&WiS RETURN* 

4hat Mary mediated^ and that they parted 
the best friends in the world ; Lewellyn 
promising to drink tea at Fanny's aunt's 
that afternoon^ and even to b^ve cprdi- 
ally to the young serjeant, whom Fanny 
though it incumbent on her to ask^ in re* 
turn for his civility. 

^' But if I come, Faany, you promise 
not to make me unoomfortaA^fe agaiu foy 
your attentions to him P' 

" O yes; I promise faithfully to behave 
just as you wish me ; I will be rude to 
him, if you Iflce it/* 

*' No— I would not have you be abso* 
lutely rude, but — '* 

" Why do you ask him?*' said Mary 
abruptly. 

** In return for his dvilides," replied 
Fanny. 

" And a pretty return it will be," cried 
Mary, '* if you behave rudely to him ^ it 
surely would have been more civil not to 
have asked him at all." 
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THB 8OL0IER^S RETURN* 19» 

" Mary b so sevare !** retorted Faimy. 

" And BO wise," said Lewellyn pee- 
vishly—" nothing pleases her." 

" I befieve, indeed, my Itoiper is alter* 
ed for the worse lately,* answered Mary^ 
btiittuig into tears. A prdbund silence 
ensued, and la^ed till they got home : — 
then Fanny,, seocmded by LeweUyn^ urged 
Mary, with moxt iban commoa kindness, 
for her tears bad a&cted them, to be (^ 
the party in the evening. 

" No,'' relied Mary ;-^* I had rather 
not come— fl do not like soldiers ; theroir 
fore^ why should I meet them ?'' And 
Fanny, wondering at her want of taste, 
acceded to the propriety of her not ^com« 
ing: but Lewellyn, while he approved 
her determination of staying at home, ol> 
Served to himself,—*" She does not like 
soldiers I— 'What a sensible young woman 
my cousin Mary is ! — -I wish---*" Here he 
stopped ; but the violence with which he , 
■struck hi^ sticklon the ground, and.sliut- 
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to the door as he entered his own house, 
were sufficient proofs that the conclusion 
of his sentence would, if uttered, have 
had some reference to Fanny's admiration 
of the very people whom Mary disliked. 

The evening came ; and the young Ser- 
jeant, accompanied by a jfriend, repaired- 
to the bouse of Fanny's aunt, where Le- 
wellyn already was, and Mary also, who, 
to oblige Lewellyn, . had consented to join 
the party. Fanny, to make her peace 
with Lewellyn, had changed. her dress, 
which he thought in the mcn^ning too fine 
&>t her situation, and was attired with 
even quaker simplicity : her manner, too, 
was all the most apprehensive lover could 
wish. In vain did the young Serjeant en- 
deavour to follow up the advantage which 
he thought he had in the morning gained 
over Lewellyn. Fanny had no eyes but 
for him ; and the consciousness of being 
beloved added brilliance to the com- 
pleidon and th» eyes of Lewellyn. 
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THE SOLDIERS RETURN. 21 

But the aunt tried by her attentions 
to make amends to the mortified soldier 
for the neglect of the niece, and amongst 
other thinigs she expatiated on the great 
improvement made by regimentals in his 
appearance. 

" Improvement, indeed!" cried Fanny : 
regimentals are so becoming ! — ^Dear Le- 
wellyn (turning to him), how handipme 
you would look in a soldier's dress!— « 
Would he not, Mary ?** 

^^ He k><^ handsome enough in his 
own dress,** replied Mary unguardedly. 

" Yes — ^but regimoitals would be' so 
becomii^ to his con^)lexion !-^I should. 
so Kke to see him in your coat ! •' address- 
ing the Serjeants 

" You diall, if you desire it,'' replied 
the Serjeant coldly ; and Lewellyn, the 
complaisant LeweUyn, was soon arrayed 
in the scarlet co^of 1m rival. 

Alas, reader! I doi]^t Fanny was right* 
The dve^s was move becomifElg than his 
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own, for Mary allowed it t6 be so; and 
Faimy, watching her oppottunity, threw 
one of her arms round his neck^ and, leaiu 
ingher face on his shoulder, wfaispewd— - 
*^ I ne¥^ saw you lock so well in my 
life !*' and for the first time seemed to 
court the ready kiss of h^ Wen 

Poor Lewellyn thought that Ae bsapfi^ 
est moment of his life: certa^ it is, it 
was the most fateful, as sJl Ms future 
hours took their colour from it. 

Lewellyn, after weaiing tke coat longer 
than propriety warranted, pefiiap^, re- 
turned k to the soklier ; but had, at the 
same tlme^ the moitiicaidbn of seeing 
Fanny's eyes contkme to the coat, wken 
on his rival's back, the glsttces of admira- 
ti(Hi wliigh they bestowed on it when on 
his. Nay, the caprkious girl, not con* 
tented with the review in the morning, 
would accon^any her* milkary guests to 
the parade in the •efemhg ; and when 
there, the^sajeant's attcsitk^n in making 
2 
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xvay for her through the cn>wd, and re^ 
questtig the band to play oidy sudi tones 
as ^edhose, diverted once more her au 
mention from ha* lover, dnd restored to 
his heart ail the pangs of j^lousy and 
disappointment : but then he i^colleded 
the t^ddemess with which d^e had court- 
ed andrecdvedhis caresses when he wore 
the Serjeant's dress $ he still felt the pies* 
surei^LhfiT head against his shoulder^ and 
he crwned, in the fulln^s of his iove, ths^t 
jto purchase such anodier moment he 
would himself be a soldien 

Day succeeded to day, and week to 
week; and Fanny continued to receive 
the viats of the Serjeant and other sol- 
dier$, though she still professddTto look on 
hersetf as the betrothed wife of Lewdlyn ; 
and though he disapproved in the most 
earnest mwmer not only her associates, but 
the eagerness widi which she followed 
every thing connected with nulitary .afiairs. 

At last, the uneasmess of Le^Ityn's 
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mind ^owed itself in his countenance. 
He became pensive, psde, and thin, and 
every thing about him bespoke some in* 
ward struggle; he neglected his business^ 
he spoke little, and ate less; and one 
evening, in which he had been unusually 
agitated while Fanny was talking and 
laughing at her window with one of her 
military beaux, he started up, and, ex* 
claiming ^^ It shall be so !" seized his 
hat, and rushed out of the room. " I shaH 
lose her for ever," cried he passionately, 
" if I do not !" The thought was mad- 
ness : he hastened along the street, and 
in a few moments inlisted himself into 
the regulars then quartered in the town. 
" Now,'* said he to himself, as he re- 
turned home, " she cannot fail of loving 
me again I But then, to please her, I have 
assumed a garb hateful to myself and pa* 
rents. — Oh, Fannny, I feel I have pur- 
chased your love very dearly !*' 
^ As he Baid this he found himself at his 
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oim doon— *' No, I dare not teH them 
to-flight what I have doner said he, and 
yjntb a trembling hand he opened the 
door oi the sitting-room. 

^ How pale yon look!'* exclaimed 
Mary, running to meet him. 

" My dear cliildt you are not well,'* 
cried his modier. 

<* We must send for advice for him,'^ 
said his father : " the poor lad has looisiedt 
ill some days^ and had fevers are abotit« 
Ji we should lose you, LeweHyn, what 
would become of us in our old age ?'• i* - 

Leweilyn tried to speak, but his vclce 
died away; and, leaning on theann-of 
his i^ther's chair, hesobbed aloud. '' 

Alarmed at his distress, but quiie hiK 
su^icipus of the cause, hts motiier htttig 
about his neck : his father vt/pXked vp ind 
down the room^ exclaimiii^^-^*^ What calt 
have happened:?-^What can this mean?'* 
and Mary,, motiontess as a statue, siood 
gazmg on him in ^lence;^~vphen> a^ ho 

VOL* in. c 
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took his ham&adiief out of his pocket, 
he pulled cot with it the codcade which 
he had jtot received from the recmioig 
Serjeant. 

Idarf eagerly seized it ; and in anin- 
stant the truth, burst on her mind. — ^^, Oh! 
tkiiat does this mean V' cried-she in a tone 
of agony: — ^^ How comes das here? — 
Surely, surely, Lewellyn, you have not 
been so nsb as to enlist for a soldier V* _ 

«^ la die girl mad !'* exclaimed the old" 
man, ^' to suppose LeveUyn would do 
what be knew woidd break my heart f** 

Lcwellyn hid Us hc^ and again sob- 
hedaloud. 

♦* WooU to God I may be wrong r 
s«l Mfary, ** but I fear— •'• 

^ B&Mry is always full of her fears," 
eaid his weeping mother pettishly ; md 
like <^ man was beginniBg anew to chide 
|MXW Mary^ when his son, su mmoning up 
all his resolutbn^ &hered oM^^' Mary 
is rig^!— 1 have entistedr 
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The vretdied fiither totteied kitcy ^ 
chair; and, dasping his hands, moved 
backwards and forwards as he sat, in 
speechless agony; while the mother threw 
her apron over her fa^, and groaned 
aloud; and Mary in silent grief leaned 
her head on her hands. 

** Oh ! that girl ! that cureed giriV* at 
length exclaimed the ^ther—^^^Thb is her 
doing !'• 

^< She knows m^thtng of it,^^ relied 
Leweilyn ; '^ and yoa have no ofte ta 
blame but me/' 

^^ I had rather have to blame any oAe^ 
else," cried his father : — ^^ It is a hard 
thing to have to reproach one's own childy 
an only child, too. — Oh^ Leweilyn! we 
have not deserved thk of you; indeed we 
have not iT • 

^< We will buy fakn off ftgain !" e3cclaim«> 
ed his mother, starting from her cfaaor.*— 
^^ We will spend all our little savings with 
j^easure to do it !'* 

c2 
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^ You shall have all mine too/^ cried 
Mary : ^< and Lewellyn will thank us in 
a short time, whatever he may do now." 

" Now, and ever, I shall reject your pro* 
posal,'' herq>lied. 

*^ My child !" &dd his £ither, grasping 
his hand, and biursting into tears, '* do 
you think I have lived long enough ? — 
Do you wish to kill me ?" 
. Lewellyncould notanswer; buthe^rew 
himself on his neck, and sobbed aloud. 

^^ Have we found our child again?'* 
said his mother, taking his hand tenderly 
Wween bodi hers: and Mary, timidly 
approaching him, cried — " Dear cousin ! 
why should you be a soldier? If you 
should be sent abroad) Lewellyn ^ — ^if you 
should be killed, what would become 

of ?" Here her voice faltered ; and, 

as both his parents at this momeaM Mded 
their arms round him, Lewellya's resolu*' 
tion was ^aken; and he was listening with 
complacence to their renewed proposal 
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of purchasing his discharge, when, as he 
raised his head, he saw Fanny at her win- 
dow, talking with smiles of complacent^ 
and glowing cheeks to a recruiting ser- 
jeant : and as she spoke she played with 
the tassel of his epaulette, and seemed t^ 
be admiring the beauty of the imiform. 

This sight hurried the unhappy Lewel- 
lyn into all his wonted jealousy, and coun- 
teracted entirely the pleadings of filiai 
piety in his heart. 

•* My lot is cast !**-hc exclaimed, rush* 
ing to the door: — ** For your sakes, t 
wish it were a different one t but I am 
resolved, and nothing can sliake my re8<>- 
lutioA.^ So sayings ^ left tite house: 
but he did not go in search of Fanny, 
who had, he observed^ left the window; 
for he felt dissatisfied both with her and 
himself, and was at that moment ashamed 
to prove to her the extent of her influence 
over him, by telling her that he had be- 
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come a soldier for her sake. He there- 
fore hastened into the fields, and took a 
iong and solitary ramble, in hopes to com- 
pose his feelings, and enable him on his 
return to meet the just reproaches of his 
parents with more resolution. 

As sooQ as he thought that his fimmess 
-was sufficiently restored, he returned to 
the town ; when, as he approached it, he 
^w Fapny leaving it in a market-cart 
driven by a young man. She did not see 
him J and, overcome by a variety of emo- 
tions, he felt unable to call to her bud 
^nipugh t^r her to hear hing^: and» wretch* 
^ ^nd dis^poi]pited<» h0r^<;hed his own 
Jiouse. .- : 

His fy^t inquiry was, whether Faany 
fkwi called during' his ab^eiiice ; and h^ 
^eard, with anguish, that ^ had not : 
and his pride being completely conquered 
l>y affection, he went to her aunt's hous^ 
immediately to know whither sh^ wa$ 
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gcme, — and found she vas gone to speed 
two days with a friend of hers in the 
country. 

'^ And gone without letting me know 
ity or taking leave of me!'' he exclaimed. 
^« Oh, Fanny r 

But had he known Fanny's motives 
M wooU have been less nnhappy. The 
truth was, that during that paroxysm of 
jealousy which had ri ng ed h im to enHst, 
h^ hstd nJ^Ii(ffi^ti^vifi":Fanny as conT 
Stantiy S6 visual ; and when he had visitp* 
ed h^r^ he had b^wd a .so ^trai^ a 
mameiv tibst iier pride was wonnAed i 
and while Aousf iiad becoi faesk%Qiig 
\xrhether to accept her friend's invitatipn 
into ^ country, or not, and was wiihhig 
tp isonsttlt LeweHyn'a itacUnations on the 
0i^ct^ he rufib^ . oitt o£ his father's 
J)0)ise, as I have described above, and 
tiekfaer turned his head to k}ok: at her 
4fiiidow xi he passed, nor did he stop to 
i$)eak to her, though she bad gone to the 



Digitized by VnOOQ IC 



32 TU£ SOI^DIER's return* 

door and called stfter him. Indeed h6 did 
not hear her i but f*anfly did not know * 
that, and, in a moment of pique, she com 
tented to accept the offered seat in the 
young' fanner's .cart: and, pleased with 
the idea of piquing LeweUyn's feelings in 
her turn, she set off for the country* 

His feelings were, indeed, but too much 
afive to this seeming proof of iodifferenct 
in the womaa on whom be* so fondly and 
dually doted ; and without darmg to en^ 
counter again that evening the mournful 
&ce8 which, availed him at home, he re« 
tired to his chamber, and apenta long mi 
sleepkBi n^t iti self-reproach and jealous 
agoniet. 

The next morning a new trial awaited 
you He was ordered to join that day a 
detachment of the regiment at a town 
about five miles distant, and Fanny was 
not to return till late the next day : and 
this overwhelming idea made him insen* 
sible to the loud lamentations of his pa* 
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tents at the idea of parting with him, 
«iid to the silent grief of Mary. But at 
leagth the feelings of natural affection re- 
sumed their sway over him ; and he could 
not blame either Mary or his father, while 
they cursed the day when a regiment of 
sol<tters first altered their quiet town, and 
kd its peaceful inhabitants into new dan- 
gers and new temptations. 

But tears and lamentations were vain ; 
and at the appointed hour he was forced 
to tear himself from his distressed family, 
and no consoling thoughts accompanied 
him on his route. 

He must, he considered, be henceforth 
at the disposal of others ; and be forced, 
perhaps, to leave the woman whom he 
adored, (and x>n whose constancy he, even 
while present with her, placed no great re- 
liance,) to the addresses of *t)theiis, — ^and 
her attachment to him to all dangers and 
assaults, of absence and of distance! And^ 
why had he done this i — That his mistress 
c 5 
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might see him in her farourite dress, anj 
that he might fear no rival in a soldieiw 
But now he was to be removed from bar 
sight, and she would not see him at all ia 
those habiliments which he had assumod 
merely for the purpose of appearing to 
advantage ia her eyes : and, in the bitter* 
ness of his heart, he regretted that he 
had refused his Other's offer of purchase 
ing bis discharge* 

On his arrival at the place of rendez<» 
vous his hopes were revived, and his in* 
quietude calmed, by the welcome infor* . 
mation, that in two days' time the detach- 
ment would be marched into his native 
town; and he, in full regimentals, ap^ 
pear before his delighted mistress, 

Fanny, in the -meanwhile, returned 
home j and, being informed by her aunt 
that it was reported that I^ewellyn had 
enlisted, and was gone to join his regiment 
at some distant town, her pride yielded 
to s^prehensive attacliment, and she ran 
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over to his £aither's house to kiK>w the 
truth of the report. But the moment she 
saw Mary's countenance her fortitude for- 
sook her, and she was unable to ask a 
single questicm ; and^ faintly ardculating 
— " I see it is but too true, then I** she 
sunk into a chair and burst into tears. 

" What do you cry for, girf?*' said die 
father : <' You do not pretend to be sorry, 
I hope, for what is all your doing ?" 

^* My doing K* exclaimed Fanny:— 
^* What do you mean ?** 

•* Why, you must know/' replied the 
mother, ** that my son is gone for a sol- 
dier, merely to please you !" 

" To please me !'■ cried Fanny : — ^^ I 
solemnly declare that this rash deed wa^ 
wholly without my knowledge^ and quite 
contrary to my wishes/' 

^* Indeed !*' cried both the parents. 

^* Indeedr--So help me God !" 

^ Theay^tt are willing," said Mary, no 
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doubtt to use all your influence to prevail 
on him to let us buy hts discharge ?" 

** I ?m — ^I am !" returned Fanny in a 
hurried manner ; and the poor old people 
folded her fondly and gratefully to their 
bosom. i 

Faimy now fpund her voice again, and 
^egan to ask aeveral questions concerning 
he hasty, ill-advised step i^hich her lover 
had taken. She inquire the name of the 
regiment; pid being told, jshe eagerly 
exclaimed — ^^ What ! in that regiment ! 
■7-The luuform is scarlet turned up with 
dpep. bltfe and gold!-HOh, how hand- 
some he will look in his regimentals !" she 
added, wiping ber eyes, and smiling' as 
she spoke. 

The poor old man frowned, and turned 
away; and Mary shook her head: but the 
mother, with all a mother's vanity, ob- 
served-—" True,^ child, he will look hand- 
some, indeed ; and more likt a Captain, 



y Google 



THE SOUDIEr's RETURN. 87. 

I warrant, than many a one that's there !" 
And Fanny, in the thought of her lover's 
improved beauty, forgot his absence, and 
all sense of the danger to which his new 
profession would expose him* 

The next day it was known that the 

detachment from the town of -r would 

march in to join the rest of the i^gim^t 
the next evening; and Fanny, with a 
beating heart, resohed to go out to meet 
it. But it was some time before she could 
prevail on Mary to accompany her: how- 
ever, at last she consented, and her pale 
cheek and sunk eye, indicative bf secret 
anxiety, formed a striking contcist to the 
animated countenance and glowing cBeek 
of her beautiful companioil. . 

"You do not look lik^}^oiinelf to- 
day, Mary,'' said Famiy,. as they walked 
along. •».!** ^ • ♦ 

" I have not beoi myself at aU, lately,'' 
replied Mary, ^ I am so sorry &r Lewel- , 
lyn's having enlisted." 
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^^ So am V' ssdd Faimy coldly. 

*• I wish you were really sorry/' replied 
Mary j ^* for, if you were, Lewellyn would 
not be a soldier : but he suj^osed, I know 
he did^ as he is acquainted with your 
paission for red coats, that the only way 
td make sure of you was by becoming a 
soldier." 

. •• Are you sure of this ?" asked Fanny, 
her fine eyes glistenuig at this proof of 
her lover's attachment. 

" Yes; and Isee but too well that 
your pride is more gratified by it, than 
your feelii^ace afiected,'^ replied Mary 
moumfiiUy, ^ and that when you see him 
in his regimentals ^* 

«< O dear ! how weH they will become 
him!" criedtkHfamiglitlessFanny, quick- 
ening her pace in order to hast^ the mo- 
ment of seeing her feve, while Mary 
slowly and tearfully fo|k>wed. 
•. Soon after they heasd the sound of the 
drum and fife; and ascending a hill^ they 
8 
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beheld the expected detachment rapidly 
approaching. 

" Come, Mary, let us run and meet 
them/* cried Fanny joyfully j but Mary 
languidly exclaimed^ ^* I can go no fiuv 
ther !" and sat down on the ground: and 
Fanny consoled herself by reflecting that 
from the hill she could see them pass bet- 
ter than by standing on the level r(»d. 

At length Fanny beheld Lewellyn; and 
in a transport of joy she exclaimed, ** See 
Mary, there he is ! there he is ! O how 
handsome he looks ! But I knew he 
vould!*' 

" But how will he look a year hence ?** 
said l^ary with a sigh. 

*• How ? Why, just the ssune, to be 
sure/' 

^ Bat suppoee he should be wdered 
abroad ?" replied Mary. 

Fanny surted, and turned pale, ex* 
claiming, ^< Bkss me, Mary, you are^such a 
croaker t*' She had time for no more — 
LeweHyn was at the foot of the hiU; and 
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l^anny, running down it like lightning, 
arrived just time enough to chsp her lo* 
Ter's extended hand as he passe^y and 
gaze on him with a look which well re- 
warded him for all that he had suffered. 

**Come, Mary, let us follow them/* 
cried Fauny. 

•• Presently," she replied, slowly de^ 
scending the hilL 

** You are so slow," said Fanny; ** I 
dare say Lewellyn will get to his father!s 
house before us." 

" Before owe, perhaps.*' 

" Well, that will seem Very unkind to 
him, I am sure.'* 

^ No, he will not miss me, I am sure,*' 
returned Mary, wiping away a tear ; "he 
did not even see me as he passed ; he had 
no eyes but for you, Fanny.** But Fanny 
was out of hearing before she finished the 
sentence, and she did not OYertake her 
before she. reached the town. 

The meeting of the loverSy aJ^ar thj» 
their first separation, was aiBtoiBmt.of 
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such true joy to /both, thai, aJire only to 
the pleasures of affection, they thought 
not of its pains; and Fanny forgot her 
anger, Lewellyn his jealousy, while both 
seemed unconscious that the will of go» 
yermnent might, in a few hours, doom 
them to a long if hot an eternal separation. 

These feaiB, however, diough strangers 
to them, were only too present to the 
minds of the unhappy parents and Mary ; 
when Fanny and LeweUyn, not liking 
to have their joy damped by the dght of 
melanchbly faces, went out to take a walk} 
and Fanny, leanmgonthe arm of her now 
oaiEtary lo^er, led him ia triumph, as it 
were, through die streets of his native 
town. 

"When they returned, the father and. 
Mary took Fanny on one side, and asked 
her whether she had begun to persuade 
LeweUyn to leave the army again : and 
Fanny, bluahmg deeply, rqplied---*^^ No; 
but diit j^ was time eooifgh yet }'* and 
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again she was alive only to the satisfiu:* 
tion of the moment. 

Aaodier day passed, and sdll ahe va$ 
too proad of her lover's sq^>earance as a 
soldier to endeavour to persuade him to 
be one no longa* ; and when spokea to 
on the subject, she replied, that it would 
be time enough ibr him to try to get 
discharged when he was ordered to a di- 
stance, or to go abroad. 

^^ NoT cried Mary mdignantly ;•«*>- 
^^ should he be ordered to go abroad, I 
should despise him if he wished then to 
be discharged: for^ though { value ]>- 
weUyn's life, I vahie b» homur more.-*-*- 
No ; he must gain his dischaige now, <^ 
never !'* 

r ^' Fanny heard only half : tUs speech ; for 
the parade was begiimii^, and she was 
afraid of bdng^too late. ' 
' Before the next evening came, the r^ 
mentwas oh|ered to Holland; and the 
unihlnJdBg improwdent Eannysais ber^ 
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mi the eve of parting vrith her lover^ with 
the consciousiiess tbait he was ordered on 
a service of the most iinimnent danger. 

In vain did she now try to prevail on 
him to let them pmxrhase his discharge. He 
was wretched; iHit he was fixed to go: and 
not even Mary iu>w urged hSm to endea^ 
vour to stay at homt. His k^ was cast ; 
-^and, while be gas^d cm the miserable 
looks of his parents, and listened to their 
lameotatimiis for his lo6s»«ad prayers for 
his saf<$ty^ he owned that th^ aiq^uiBh of 
his own feelibgs was a just^ but a severe 
retributi<», &>r faivii^ faeeiL led by a naad 
pas&in to dSsregard the ^igge^mss of 
filial pic^« . Besidei, foi^ tte grarificafion 
of a moment he had risked the happiness 
of years : fyr^ should: he lire to returJif 
how could. he be sure that he should find 
F^HWy even as &nd and ^thfiil as she 
then was \ But it was too late for repent* 
ance, smd he had richly deserved to suffer 
fsff bk foily fund selfishness. 
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The hour of his departure now drew 
nigh. In vain did he endeavour to keep up 
his spirits^ by telling Fanny that he hoped 
to distinguish himself so much, that he 
should return a non-commissioned officer 
at least. His sanguine descriptions caused' 
Fanny to smile, through her tears, with joy- 
ful anticipation: but tfaey could not make 
him smile himself ; n<»r could they call one 
smile to the pale lip of his cousin Mary. 
Her grief seemiftd so deep, so rooted, that 
Lewellyn fdk abnost angry with her for 
feeling more than Fanny did ; and some^* 
times' a suspidmi that her love for him 
exceeded the Ic»re of a relation darted 
across his mmd, and awakened there no 
pleasant sensations. 

At the moment of his leamg the pa* 
rental roof; and when his parents^ con^ 
vinced that they should see him no more^ 
had just folded him, in speechless agony, 
in a last embrace, he wrung Mary^s cold 
hand, and said^ pointing to his ficther and 
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mother — ^^ Ibequeadi Acm to your cai-e, 

Mary/* 
. " That was quite unnec^sary," Ae re- 

plied^ half reproachfully. 

" And Fanny, too," he added, in a 

funter voice. 

" There was no need of that, ather,'* 

she returned ; — " You love her,— that's 
enough 1'* 

" Mary, dear Mary V cried Lcwellyn; 

but she had left the room^ 

If so happened that a friend of mme 
was passing a bridge near Lewellyn's na- 
tive town as the regiment were crossing 
it, in their way to the place whence they 
were to embark; and, being obliged i»^ 
stop to make way for them, his attention; 
was attracted by the violent and audiUe^. 
grief e£*. Fanny, who was walking by the» 
side of Lewellyn ; by the settled woe vi-^ 
sible in his countenance ; and by thie st^ 
more touching, though quiet^ distress ex- . 
pressed by IVIary. 
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^ Those twa yoimg women are that 
soldier's sister and wife, I presume ?i saki 
my friend to a by-standen 

^< No, sir J— ^ne is his cousin, and the 
otb^ his sweetheart,'' was the answer. 

^^ Oh then^ that pretty pale girl, who 
^ys nothing, but lodes so Tery sad,-^she 
is his mistress, I conclude?" continued 
my friend* 

" Oh no, sir,— she is only the cousin !" 
returned the nmn. 

^^ I wish she had been the mistress," 
observed my friend j ** for her grief seems' 
to me to be of the miore lasdng nature/' 

My friend's observation was soon prov'^ 
fdto be just, Afra: Leweilyn had been 
gfj^e a day or two, Fanny ceased to 
ipoeve, except by fits and starts ; and left 
<>ff pioCesting that she had now no «njoy- 
menl except m the company of Mary, with 
whom At could talk incessantly of her 
absent lover: nay, on the contrary, she 
seemed to avoid Mary, as the sight of her . 
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ipoiimftil covntenaace rccaUedadeaiAifrOin 
\irhidl she i^feb^ed to fly. Bewdcs, Whcn^ 
eyey Mary vra« present white Fiimy s imli- 
tzryjd^^^e^ "^^^ paying their court to 
ho-, there wa« an cKpression of severity 
and reproach in the usually miid eye of 
Mary, which Fanny was unaUeito observe 
without c^onfusioiu 

^ One day, as Mary wa^ walking with 
her, she saw Fanny return with» in her 
opiiuon, unbecoming complacency, the 
libertine glance of admiratipn with which 
an officer whom they met regarded her; 
and she was ^cked^^t hearing her ex- 
claim with great warmth, and looking 
after Inm at the ^ame ume,-— -^ Oh dear ! 
wh^ a handsome man ! — ^I never saw any 
one so charming in Hiy life f' 

^^ I have seen a handsomer man, and 
you too V repHed Mai^, ^hing, and 
looking at Fanny reproachfully. 

^^ I never saw one so handsome^ I am 
sure!'^ answered Fanny, piqued at Mstfy's 
evident meaning. 
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" You hare a very short menuMy, 
then,*" returned Mary : and they finidied 
their walk in silence ; nor did they ever 
walk together again* BvX, while Mary, 
by the most kind and constant attention^ 
endeavoured to supply to Lewellyn's pa«» 
rents the loss of their son, Fanny was 
displaying her fine person at parades, re- 
views, and public walks; and though sh^ 
loved the absent Lewellyn, she could not 
bear to forgo the incense offered to her 
beauty by the admirers who were present. 

At length news arrived of a severe bat- 
tle's havmg been fought in Holland, in 
which Lewellyn*s regiment had been en- 
gaged ; and Maiy read the account of it 
to her anxious relations. The regiment 
was said to have di^ngui^ed itself; and 
the names of some of the officers, deserv- 
ing particular commendations, were men- 
tioned. 

« And do they say nothing of Lewel- 
lynf^'^asked his mother, in a tone of mor- 
tification. 
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*^ He is only a private soldier," replied 

Mary. 

*' No matter: I daft say he behaved as 
well afi? a captain/' 

^' Wife/* observed the old man, wiping 
his eyes, " it is enough for us that our 
child's name is not amongst the list of the 
killed and wounded/? 

*' That is very true," said the mother; 
" but I should like to see Lewellyn's 
name in the paper." 

" You may see it there only too soouj* 
cried the old man. 

^^ Not if I see him called captain there, 
for having killed t&x Frenchmen !" 

" My good woman,**, replied her hus- 
band, " you hope too much/* 

'' And you fear too much, David Mor- 
gan,** she answered ; " our child is brave, 
and—*' 

*' So are other people's children, wife/' 

*' Well, but I believe Lewellyn will 
return a great man.** 

VOL. III. D 
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" Would I were sure he would return 
at all !'* exclaimed Mary : and the poor 
old nian> forgetting his own despondency, 
immediately united with his wife in scold- 
ing Mary, for looking only at the di^iaal 
side, of the question. 

In a day or two after, both they and 
Fanny received a letter from Lewellyn. 
He had been in two engagements, and 
had escaped unhurt! Again and again 
he wrofe : but at lengdi months and 
months elapsed, and no intelligence was 
received of him ; till at last there seemed 
Jittle doubt that he had cither fallen in 
the field, or had perished during the hor- 
rible march of our troops in the winter 
of 1794. ;■ 

Still his mother and Mary continued 
to hope that he would yet return ; but his 
father gave him up for lost, and in a 
short time breathed his last, pronouncing 
Lewellyn's name, and blesang him in a 
tone of agony that almost broke the hewt 
of poor Mary. 
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His vrik oondimed to exists for she 
contintied to hope ; but Mary no longer 
hoped \idth her ; and she had to perform 
the painful task of hiding her despondency 
under a cheerful countenancei that she 
might not run the n^ of destroying the 
slender tie which still bound the unhappy 
mother to esdistence. But her task was 
80on renda'ed eaabr, though her feelings 
became agonised in a different manner. 

Mrs* Morgan's suspense arid fearful hope 
ended in a sort of harmless insanity: when- 
ever any one knocked at the door, she had 
for some months fancied it was Lewel- 
lyn, and in every one who passed the 
window she had seen a resemblance of 
her son* At length the idea that he would 
return took such hold of her mind, that 
she dressed herself every day in all her best 
things, that she might go out and meet 
her son, who was, she imagined, return- 
ing in triumph from battle; and as Mary 
n 2 
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led her along the road, to humour this 
consoling idea, the poor creature used to 
tell every one she met that she was going 
to meet Lewellyn : till, fatigued and dis- 
appointed, she returned home to bed, to 
rise the next day invigorated by the same 
fruitless expectation. 

But nature sunk at last under the pres- 
sure of disease. On her death-bed she 
recovered her senses ; and every epithet 
and every blessing that grateful affection 
could dictate, she bestowed on the kind 
and attentive Mary. Mary's heart enjoy- 
ed this proof. that she had done hej duty; 
but it enjoyed far more the oft-repeated 
blessings and the ardent prayer which, to 
the last, the dying, but still hoping, pa- 
rent breathed for Lewellyn. 

" If he ever returns,'* thought Mary, 
" how pleased he will be to know that his 
parents never mentioned his leaving them 
in terms of reproach, but prayed for and 
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blessed him in their last moments ! Oh I 
how happy should I be to impart this con-^ 
solation to him !" 

One evening, after they had been dead 
some months, and when Mary had, as usual, 
visited their graves to strew them with 
fresh flowers (as is customary in many parts 
of Wales), and weed the little garden 
which she had planted on them, — ^instead 
of returning home she sat herself down 
on a wooden bench at the entrance of the 
church-yard, which commanded a view 
of the town ; and as she listened to the 
distant and varied sounds which reached 
her fear from the barracks, and a crowded 
fair abput a mile distant, — time insen* 
sibly stole awaj^, and, lost in her own 
thoughts, she was not consdous of the 
approach of a stranger, till he had reached 
the bench and was preparing to sit down 
on it. 

Mary started ; — ^but, with that untaught 
courtesy which the benevolent always 
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possess, she ma4€ room for the intruder 
to sit down, by removkig to the other side 
of the seat. Neither of them spoke ; and 
Mary ins^i^bly renewed her meditadcms. 
But at length the evident agitation and 
loud though suppressed sobs of the stran-^ 
ger attracted her attention to him, and 
excited her compassion. " Poor man !'' 
thought Mary, ♦♦ perhaps he has been vi. 
siting the new-made grave of some dear 
friend :** and insensibly she turned towards 
the unhappy stranger, expecting to see 
him in deep mourning; i>\it he was wrap, 
ped up in a great coat that looked like 9 
regimental one. This made Mary's pity 
even greater than before ; for, ever since 
Lewellyn had enlisted, she had lost her 
boasted insensibility to soldiers and theif 
concerns. 

^' He is a soldier, too !** said Mary to 
herself: " Who knpws but — ?'* Here the 
train of her ideas was suddenly broken ; 
for an audible and violent renewal of th$ 
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stranger^s distress so over^t her f^^eHngs, 
already softened by her visit to the gravq 
of her relations and the reCQllectiQns in 
which she had beea indulging, tha,t; 
she could keep her seat no longer: 
besides, conscious that tru$ sorrow loves 
not to be observed, ^e Celt it indelicate 
to continue ther^: but, a^ she slow- 
ly withdrew, she could not h^lp s^iying 
in a Altering and compassionate tone, 
^^ Good evening, sir*-*<i-and Iieav<in com- 
Ibrt you }'* 

At the sound of h^r voice the stranger 
atarted.--^**Oh God!" he exclaimed, rush* 
ing towards her, '^ 'Tis she I — *tis Mary !'* 
Mary turned about on hearing herself 
named, and in a voice so dear to her ; and 
in an instant found herself clasped in the 
arms of Lewellyn. 

To describe the incoherence either of 
grief or joy is impossible : suffice, that 
Mary was at length able to articulate, 
** We feared tb^t you were dead \" 
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** You see that I am not dead/' replied 
L?wellyn ; " but I find that others are/' 
Hare tears choked his voice ; but, reco- 
vering himself, he added, pointing to the 
grave of his parents, ** Oh, Mary ! that 
was a sad sight for me ! — I have found 
much sorrow awaiting me!'* 

" You know all, then ?*' interrupted 
Mary with quickness. 

^ I know that I have lost both my pa- 
rents : and I fear my disobedience — ^my 
obstinacy — Tell me — ^tell me, Mary, did 
they forgive me, and leave me their bless- 
ing? Many, many a pang have I felt when 
I thought of my ingratitude and disobedi- 
ence in leaving them ; and in all my hard- 
ships I have said to myself. Unnatural 
child! this is no more than you have well 
deseiTcd." 

*^ Dear, dear Lewellyn!" cried Mary, 
" do not grieve yourself in this manner. — 
^ If my son should ever return,' they both 
of them said, and they were loth to be- 
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lieve you would not, * tell him,* were the 
words of each of them, ' that I prayed for 
and blessed him on my death-bed.' *' 

" Thank God! thank God!'? repUed 
Lewellyn: and for a few moments neither 
he nor Mary could speak. At length 
Lewellyn said, " Pray, whose pious hand 
has decked their grave with, flowers ?.'* 

" I did it,'' answered Mary ; and, as 
she said this, she thought she saw disap- 
pointment in the face of her cousin. But 
her look was a transient one; for she was 
careful not to let her eyes dwell on Lewel- 
lyn's face, lest she should wound bis. 
feelings, as the fate of war had sadly 
changed him. His forehead was scarred,. 
he wore a black patch on his right cheek, 
and his left arm was in a sling : besides, 
fatigue, low living, and imprisonment had. 
made him scarcely recognisable, except 
by the eye of love and friendship. He had 
been left for dead on the field of batde ; 
uidj when life returned^ he found himself- 
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in a French hospital, whence he vns con- 
veyed to a prison, and in due time was 
released by a cartel. 

" You see I am dreadfully altered,** 
saidLewellyn, observing that Mary watch- 
ed her opportunity of looking at him — 
** I dare say you would scarcely have 
known me?" 

" I should know you any where, and 
in any disguise," said Mary warmly: — 
'* but you seem fatigued : let us go to 
my Bttle lodging/* 

^* I am faint and weary, indeed," re- 
plied he, accepting the arm which Mary 
offered him as they walked towards the 
town : ^ but I am come home to good 
nurses, I trust, though one of them is 
dead (drawing his hand across his eyes 
as he said it) ; and my native air and the 
sight of all I love will, I doubt not, soon 
i)estore me to health.*' 

As he uttered these words he fixed his 
eyes steadfastly on Mary's fisice, which she 
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hastily averted, and he felt her arm trem- 
l^le under hi$. 

^' Mary !" exclaimed he, suddenly stop- 
ping, " you must guess the question 
which I am longing to ask, but dare not: — 
Oh, these horrible forebodings ! — ^Mary, 
why do you not put an end to this sus- 
pense which tortures me ?" 

" She is well," replied Mary in a faint 
voice, 

'^ And not — ^not married, I hope ?*' 

" Oh ! no, no, no — ^not married," re*^ 
plied Mary. 

" Thank God !" exclaimed Lewellyn ; 
and Mary was about to speak, when she 
was prevented by violent shouts and 
bursts of laughter from persons approach- 
ing them' — the path which they were in 
being immediately across the road which 
led from the fair- 

" Hzqrk! I hear singing,*' said Lewel- 
lyn, his whole frame trembling, " and^ 
surely in a voice liot unknoi^ii to me ! " » 
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*^ Nonsense !— impossible !** replied his 
agitated companion, violently seizing his 
arm : — " But let us go another way.'* 

" I will go no way but this," said Le- 
wellyn resolutely; and the voice began 
again to sing a song which, in happier 
times, had been often sung by Fanny, 
and admired by Lewellyn. '^ I thought 
so : — ^it is Fanny who is singing!" he ex^ 
claimed iii a tone of suppressed agony. — 
" What does this mean ? — ^Tell me, Mary, 
I conjure you !" 

" This way — Come this way," repeated 
Mary, trying to force him down a diflfe- 
rent path, but in vain ; when, supported 
under the arms of two drunken soldiers, 
and more than half intoxicated herself, 
flushed with intemperance, dressed in the 
loose and gay attire of a courtezan, and 
singing with all the violence of wanton 
mirth, they beheld Fanny \ After Lewel- 
lyn's departure she had fallen a victim to" 
the flatteries and attentioAS of an olQEicer, 
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and had at length become a follower of 
the camp. 

At sight of Fanny in this situation: 
Mary uttered a loud scream; but Lewet 
!yn stood motionless and lifeless as a 
statue, with his eyes fixed on the still 
lovely, though degraded, form before 
him. But the scream of Mary had at- 
tracted the attention of Fanny ; 2»id her 
eye, quick as lightning, saw and recog- 
nised Lewellyn. She also screamed, but 
it was in the tone of desperation ; and, 
rushing forwards, she fell madly laugh»i 
iD^ on the ground. The soldiers, con- 
cluding she laughed and fell from exces- 
sive mirth, laughed louder than she did; 
and, in spite of her struggles, conveyed her 
in their arms up the road that led^ to the 
camp. Lewellyn had sprung forward to 
catch her as she was falling, Mkt Mary had 
forcibly withheld him — ^but that was the 
l$s,t effort of expiring energy : with tot- 
termg s^ps, and in silent agony, he ao* 
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companied Mary to her lodging, and ere 
two hours had elapsed he was raving in 
the delirium of a fever ; and Mary began 
to fear that the beloved friend whom war 
had spared to her would have returned 
only to die the victim of a worthless wo- 
man. Day was slowly beginning to dawn, 
and Lewellyn was fallen into a perturbed 
slumber, when Mary, as she stood mourn- 
fully gazing on his altered features, heard 
a gentle tap at her window, and, softly 
approadiing it, beheld with no small 
emotion the wretched Fanny herself. 

" Go away — ^for God's sake, go away V* 
cried Mary in a low voice, putting her lips 
to the casemait. 

" I can't go till I have seen him,^' re- 
plieq^anny in a hoarse voice. — " I know 
he is here — ^and, for the love of God V 
$aid she, nJIfog cm her knees, " let me 
ask his pardon.** 

" Impossible!** replied Mary, gently 
unlocking the door, and closing it after 
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her as she stood at the door. — ^^ He is ill, 
perhaps dying — the sight of you — '^ 

" Has killed him, no doubt," inter- 
rupted Fanny, turning even paler than 
before, and full of the dreadful irritation 
consequent on intoxication after its effects 
have subsided. ^' But do you think he 
will not curse me in his last moments, asr 
they say his parents did?" 

" Oh, no, — ^I am sure he will not/' 

^' Do you think he will pray for me ?— 
Ask him, Mary j ask him to pray for me,'* 
she continued with horrible eagerness. 

^' I will, I will," replied Mary ; « but, 
for mercy's sake go away, lest he wake 
and know your voice!" 

" Well, I will go — ^I willgo. I know; 
I am not worthy to speak either to hig^r 
you; but no one is waking but you and 
me, Mary ; so no one sees how you are 
degraded." ^. 

" I did not mean that ; I did not, indeed," 
cried Mary, bursting into tears of pity. 
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" No— I know you are very good,.' 
Mary ; and you*, you only were worthy 
of him : so ask hina to pray for me, and 
do you pray for me too." 

*^ Pray for yourself, my poor Fanny,*' 
cried Mary. 

*' I dare not,'* she answered, shudder, 
mg as she spoke : " but did you not say 
he was asleep, sound asleep ?" 
« I did."' 

** Then, for God's sake let me see 
him ! — I will not speak — ^I will not stir^ 
believe me : but, if you do not — " s};^ 
added, grasping Mary's hand with a look 
of desperation. 

Mary was awed ; and, gently undoing 
the door, Fanny passed her, and in a mo- 
m|Bt she stood by Lewellyn's bed-side. 
She gazed on him with wild and tearless 
earnestness, but silently, as she had pro- 
mised. At length, however, she turned 
away, muttering as she did so, ** And. 
he was once^ handsome ! " 
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It seemed as if the most imperfect sound 
of a voice so dear to him was sure to find 
its way to the ears and heart of Lewellyn ; 
for he awoke at this moment, and, start- 
ing up in his bed, saw Fanny before the 
terrified Mary could force her out of the 
room. 

" Let her stay, let her stay,** cried Le- 
wellyn } and in an instant Fanny was on 
her knees before him. 

" Forgive me !'' was all she uttered ; 
but it was enough. 

" I forgive you,** he replied, and sunk 
back, almost fainting, on his pillow. 

** God bless you !— God bless you for 
that !" cried Fanny, starting up : then she 
.wildly added, " But they say your father 
and mother cursed me on their death-bed, 
Lewellyn.*' 

" Horrible, horrible! — h this true?'^ 
asked Lewellyn. 

" No, no — ^it is false,'* replied Mary j 
" quite false." 
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" TbanK God P' exclaimed Fanny and 
Lewellyu both at once : " but it would 
have been very natural for them to have 
done so/' added Fanny; " for, till you 
knew me, you were an obedient child.** 

" True," said Lewellyn mournfully; 
"but it was my fault, aixd not yours, 
that I would be a soMier. I preferred 
my own gratification to theirs, and I am 
justly punished — ^I know,-— I feel that I 

" It was the fault of the war, and of 
notbkig «lse,''' adbedMary, faithful to her 
own opimoaa ; " and I never knew any 
thing good come of war in my life. Had 
there been no war, we should not have 
had soldiers in our quiet town, and Fanny 
would not have run mad after them ; nor 
would you, Lewellyn, to please her, have 
gcHie for a soldier; nor — " 

" No," continued Lewellyn; '* nor. 
ehouldl have leftFaimy exposed to temp- 
tation, Mary is right,** he added, look- 
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ing kindly at Fanny y—^^ The wicked war 
was the cause of all.'* 

Fanny only shook her head, and sigh-* 
ed deeply. Whatever was the cause, she 
felt that she was miserable^ and that all 
her prospects in life were Wasted, while 
the morbid irritation consequent on drunk* 
enness was rankling through her trem* 
bling frame. 

" But you have forgiven me, you have 
forgiven ine>*' she cried in a humecl mao* 
ner ; ^^ and that is enough for m^ now^ 
Lc^Uyik'* 

But LeweUyn heard her not : his fevef 
was returned, and with it the happy uut 
consciousness attending it. 

•* There ! — he is dying ! — and I have 
killed him ! One crime more is set down 
to my account !" exclaimed Fanny with a 
scream of agony. 

" Go, for pity's sake go !" cried Mary^ 
bursting into tears, " I cannot bear to 
wimess his ilhiess and your agony toa** 
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" Me! — ^Do you consider me, and what 
I feel ?" said Fanny. " God bless you ! 
God bless you ! Well, well, I will go— 
I will go/* Then wringing Mary's hand 
ahnost convulsively, she stooped down, 
imprinted a: long kiss on the burning tem-i 
pies of Lewellyn; and bidding Mary 
* farewell for ever !* rushed out of the 
house. 

As soon as stie was gone, Mary re- 
pented that she hkdbiddexi her go. She 
recollected^ wit^ horror, her disordered 
look and her solemn farewel ; and even 
while weeping on the restless pillow of 
Lewellyn, her unhappy victim, she thought 
with generous an3dety of the guilty Fanny. 
At length, morning began to dawn j and 
while Lewellyn, having taken a composing 
medicine, was in a sort of sound sleep, 
Mary gently opened the lattice, in order 
to feel the refreshing breeze of the rising 
day, when suddenly she heard voices 
approaching, and the tread of many feet. 



y Google 



THE soldier's RETURN. 69 

Immediately after she overheard some one 
3ay to another, *' Let us go very sofdy 
past Mary's cottage, lest she and Lewel- 
iyn hear us." This was enough to alarm 
the Already suspicious Mary j and in a few 
moments more her painful curiosity was 
cruelly gratified ; for, carried on a sort of 
bier, she beheld the dead body of Fanny ! 

Ofe leaving Mary she had plunged into 
a neighbouring stream, and been disco- 
vered too late to be restored to life. 

Happily for Lewellyn, Mary had such 
an habitual command of her feelings, 
whenever the indulgence of them was 
likely to injure others, that, though she 
sunk trembling and almost fainting on the 
ground when this sad sight met her view, 
her sorrow was not audible ; and when 
the poor invalid awoke, and asked for 
Fanny, the almost heroic girl, struggling 
with her feelings, calmly replied, that she 
had persuaded her to go home to bed. 
And Lewellyn, seeing in Mary's counte- 
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nance nothing to makehkn doobtthetruth 
of what she said, or to excite his fears, 
composed himself to sleep again^ and es* 
caped the knowledge of an event which 
might have {^oved instantly fatal to hiio. 

The next moniihg a neighbour knock* 
ed at the window, and informed Mary (hat 
the coroner's inquest was going to sit oa 
the body, and that there was no doubt 
their verdict would be such as to deprive 
the poor girl of christian burial/ 

*' It can't be, and it shall not be so if 
I can prevent it,'* cried Mary : '' She was 
not in her senses, I am sure she was not j 
and I will go and prove it to them," 

So saying, shebegged the officious neigh- 
bour to watch by Lewellyn while she went 
to save from disgrace the remains of the 
woman he loved, and she repaired to the 
scene of meeting. But all her assertions 
were vain ; the language of Fanny, accord- 
ing to her own account, was rational; and 
her looks ^d manner tbey had not seen : 
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andMary returned to her station beside Le- 
wellyti s bed, with the melancholy convio- 
tion that poor Fanny would be interred as 
a self-murderer, 

« It will kill him, I know it will, when he 
hears of it,*' said Mary to herself: " and 
though, — ^thai^ to her attentive care, — 
Lewdlyn was soon pronounced to be out 
of danger, her joy was overclouded by the 
fear that he should relapse when informed 
of the fate of Fanny- 
. " It is strange," said Lewellyn, one day, 
when he stood for the first time since his 
illness at an 6pen window—** it is very 
strange that Fanny should not have been 
here of so long a time !** 

" I feared, and she feared,*' replied 
Mary, blushing, « that her presence might 
agitate you too much." 

" Nonsense ! " replied Lewellyn, rather 
pettishly : " it would do me good rather ; 
for, in spite of all, Mary, in spite of all, I 
feel— I feel that I love ha: still.** 
2 
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** Indeed !^' cried Mary, turning pale. 

" Yes," answered Lewellyn with a 
deep sigh ; " and I am convinced that, a:& 
my going away and leaving her exposed 
to temptation was the cause of her guilt, I 
am bound in conscience to marry her/* 

"To marry her!'* exclaimed Mary, 
while she could not help rejoicing at that 
moment that Fanny was no more. 

" Yes, to marry her," replied Lewel- 
lyn : " you know, you yourself imputed 
all the mischief that has happened, to my 
going for a soldier." 

" Not exactly so," replied Mary : " I 
imputed it to the war." 

« That is much the same thing," re^ 
torted Lewellyn hastily ; but Mary was 
of a different opinion. " Therefore," con- 
tinued Lewellyn, "as I long very much to 
see her — do, my dear cousin, do go for 
her this afternoon." 

The season of self-command was over. 
Mary got up; she sat down agayi; she 
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turned pale ; then red ; and at last she 
burst into tears. 

« What is the matter ? *' cried Lewellytt, 
** what has happened? '* 

" Fanny — ^Fanny is ill in bed,'* faltered 
oat Mary. 

'« But not dying, I hope?" answered 
L.ewellyn, tottering to a chair. 
-» " Not — ^not far from it,'' said Mary, 
resolved now to tell him the whole 
truth. 

" Let me see her — ^I will ^ee her," he 
exclaimed, staggering towards the door. 

^' It is too late ! " cried Mary, forcing 
him into a chair : " but remember, dearest 
Lewellyn, that before she died you had 
kindly forgiven all her offences towards 
you. 

*' She had none to forgive," fiercely re- 
plied Lewellyn, remembering at that mo- 
ment nothing but her merits : and he in- 
sisted on seeing her corpse, if she was 
really dead. 

VOL. in." E 
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" She is buried also," replied Mary, 
almost piqued at this obstinale attachment 
to an unworthy girl, while her faithful 
love and modest worth were unregarded? 
but she soon lost all resentment in terror 
and pity, at the anguish which now over- 
whelmed Lewellyn. 

At first it showed itself in vehement 
exclamations and declarations — ^that she 
should not die— that she should still be 
his wife ; but at length he sunk into a state 
of hopeless despondency, and, throwing 
himself across his bed, for two days all 
the efforts of Mary were vain to rouse 
him from his mournful stupor. On the 
third day he became composed; and- 
taking Mary's hand, he said : 

" My dear, good cousin, lead me, pray 
lead me to her grave." 

This request was what Mary had 
dreaded. 

" I— I dp not know which it is,'^ replied 

Mary. 
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*' Then we can inquire/* coldly aa- 
swered Lewellyn. 

" No, no, — ^if you are determined — ^I 
think I can find it," said Mary, recollect- ,^5 v 
ing that she could show him some other * 
grave for hers. 

"I am determineci," answered Lewel- 
lyn ; and with slow «teps they set off for 
the burying-ground. 

When there, Mary led him to a grave 
ntjwiy made, but the flowers with which 
it had been strewed were withered. Le- 
wellyn threw himself across the turf; and, 
darting an angry glance at Mary, said : 

'' These fiower§ might have been re- 
newed, I think : however^ this spot shall 
be planted now, as well as strewed : '* and 
Mary did not contradict him. 

But, unluckily, at this mon^ent a wo- 
man, whose mother was buried in the 
grave which Lewellyn mistook for Fanny 's, 
came up to them with fresh flowers to 
throw on it j and before Mary could pre^ 
E 2 
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Tent her, she demanded trhat Lewellyn 
meant by lying on her mother's grave. 

Lewellyn, starting up, replied, that he 
thought Fanny Hastings lay buried there. 

" She ! *' answered the woman : " no, 
poor thing ! she drowned herself^ and ip 
buried in the cross- ways ! '* 

Lewellyn gave a deep groan, and sunk 
senseless on the ground ; nor did he re^ 
cover till he had been conveyed home, 
and was laid on his bed, his head resting 
on the arm of Mary. 

When he opened his eyes and saw her, 
he gave her such a look of woe ! — and re- 
fused for some days all nourishment and 
all consolation,' as he had done before ; 
while Mary, rendered desperate by his 
obstinate resolution to die, lost all power 
of exertion ; and after one day of great 
anxiety, when she left him for the night, 
she felt as if she should never be able to 
leave her room again. 

The next morning, when Lewellyn 
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awoke from his disturbed slumbers, he wa^ 
surprised not to see Mary watching by 
his bedside; and though resolved not 
to eat, he still felt disappointed that his 
kind nurse was not there to invite him to 
do so. But hour after hour elapsed, and 
stitt no Mary appeared i and Lewellyn's 
b^u*t died' within him, a& the probability 
$tfuck him, that she had at length sunk 
under theaccumulated fatigue and sorrow 
which he had occasioned hen 

The idea was insupportable^ be forgot 
jhla languid despondence; he forgot re*- 
gret for the dead Fanny, in fear for the 
Uving Mary ; and, hastily dressing himself^ 
resolved to go in search of her. 

Still, respect forbade him to' enter her 
lodging-room } and having ^ith some 
difficulty reached the stair-C99e> he s^Qp; 
ped there, irresolute how to proceed. 
JHad he entered her room, he would hav^ 
seen with some emotion, I truat, vhat ^ 
wretched garret and miserable, bed Mary 
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was contented to use, in order to accom- 
modate the ungrateful object of her affec-" 
tion : — ^butj as 1 said before, a feeling of 
delicacy and respect forbadeLewellyn to go 
further, and he contented himself with call- 
ing Mary by her name. Still no Mary an- 
swered : again he called, but in vain ; for,' 
though Mary did hear him the second 
time, she was not in a humour to reply; 
Shehadlain av^ake, revolving in her own 
mind the whole of her past existence ; and 
she found that her life had been uniformly 
a Kfe of wearisome exertion, uncheered 
but by the consciousness of having done 
her duty : to be sure, that consciousness 
was a great blessing, and Maiy had found 
it so ; but at this moment, worn down as 
she was both in body and mind, exist^ 
ence seemed to have lost every charm ^ 
and she resolved, like Lewellyn, to lie 
down and die. Indifferent, therdbre, even 
_to Lewellyn himself, she was lying still 
in her sleepless bed when she heard Lew- 
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ellyn s voice calling her ia an accent of 
anxiety. 

The heart so lately quiet began to beat 
violently ; her imagined indifference imme- 
diately vanished ; and raising herself up in 
her bed, she listened eagerly to hear th^ 
welcome sound again. "So! he mksea 
me — ^he wishes for me — he is alarmed for 
me !" thought Mary j and in another mo- 
ment she distinctly heard Lewellyn at 
her door, saying, throng the key-hole, 
*' Mary ! why, Mary f dear, dear Mary ! for 
mercy's sake speak to me ! '^ 

It was the first moment of pleasure thai; 
Mary had known for niany weeks ; and 
telling him she would be down presently, 
she hastily dressed himself, and, full of 
something like renewed hope, joined 
Lewellyn. But with his fears for Mary'» 
health had- subsided his inclination to ex- 
ertion. She found him as she had left 
him the night before — stretched on his 
bed, the picture of woe, and again resolve 
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ed to refuse all the nourishment which 
she offered him. 

This was more than she could bear 
with patience. The cheek so lately flush- 
ed with hope became pale with disap- 
pointment ; and sinking on the foot of the 
bed, she exclaimed ; " It is over, and the 
struggle 13 past : why should I eideavour 
to ^eep alive in you, or m myself, an ex- 
kte&ce painful; to us |x>th ? Yet| I owa 
it does grieve m^ Lcwe|lyn, to 89e xpu^sa 
yery indifferent to me— ^ very unkifid !*' ' 

Lewellyn, at these wcMrds, raised him« ^ 
self on his elbow, and looked at her with 
surprise and interest. 

*^ Cruel, cruel Lewellyn!" she con- 
tinued, rendered regardless of all restraint; 
by despair, " is it not enough, that from 
my earliest days I have loved, hopelessly 
loved you, and seen another obtain the 
love which I wouW have died to gain ?, 
but must I see this happy though guilty 
rival triumph over me still even in her 
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grave? Must I see you resolve to die with 
her, rather than live with me ?'* * 

Here Mary paused : but Lewellyn's 
fceart being too full to allow him to sm- 
ewerher, she soon continued thus: — 

*^ Dear Mary !" said your parents to 
me in their last moments, ** should our 
deluded son be still living, and ever 
return to his native town, tell him " 

*' Tell him what ?" cried Lewellyn, 
seeing that Mary hesitated. 
* *' Tell him, it was our wish, that he 
should forget the worthless girl who has 
forsaken him, (remember, Lewellyn, it was 
they who called her such names, and not 
I,) and make you • his wife. It is not 
pretty to praise one's self, I know, Lew- 
ellyn/' continued Mary, blushing, " but 
I may repeat what they said, surely/* 

** And what didtheysay?*' asked Lew- 
ellyn. 

'* Why, they said I was a very good girl ; 
e5 
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and they were sure I should makeyott 
happy !'* 

** Happy 1 — ^make me happy f** cried 
Lewellyn moui-nfully j *'but you are a 
good girl — ^a very good girl^ Mary !*' he 
added, putting his arm round her waist, 
and pressing her to him as he spoke. 
• This circumstance, trivial as it was, invi*^ 
gorated the hopes of Mary, and gave her 
courage to proceed. *' Now hear my re^ 
solution, Lewellyn: — ^From my childhood 
to the present hour, I have lived but for yo* 
and your dear unfortunate parents 4 to 
them and you — ^my health, my time, and 
my strength have been cheerfully devoted; 
but grief has now nearly exhausted me, 
and I feel that my power of exertion is 
nearly over; for I see, that — though I have 
loved you through all your sickness and 
your sorrow, and love you as fondly now 
as if you were sdll in the pride and bloom 
of health and youth — ^I see, wretch th^ 
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t am ! that it is with difficulty you speak 
kindly to me ; and that I am so odious to 

you at times^ tjiat " 

; "Odious!— you odious tome!" ex-*- 
claimed Lewellyn, starting up with unusual 
animauon ; " you — Mary ! my fiiend 1 
my nurse ! my preserver ! my aU ! now," 
Here he burst into a violent fit of tears^ the 
first which he had shed since he had 
heard how Fanny died ; and Mary, lean- 
ing her head on his shoulder, joined her 
tears to his. ** You, odious to me ! you!'* 
he continued, ^^ whom I have loved from 
m,y childhood J you! who were all my 
poor parents' comfort } you! who perform- 
ed towards them all the duties of a child ; 
while I, wretch that-I was ! forsook them 
in their old age. G, Mary I whatever 
be my faults^ accuse me not of the wick- 
edness of hadng you/' 

^* Then promise me not to give way to 
this deadly sorrow, Lewellyn/* 
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" I will promise you any thiftg," cried 
Lewellyn tenderly, 

" For, mark my words, LeweUyn — ^I 
will not live to witness your death — ^I am 
ill — I am very ill; and unless assured 
that you will consent to live, I will take, 
no food, no remedies, but give myself up 
to the languor which is consuming me/' 

" Mary ! — dearest Mary !*' cried Lewel- 
lyn, catching her fondly to his bosom, 
** you shall live for my sake, as I will live 
for yours ! We will either * Kve or die to- 
gether ; and from this moment I will shake 
off this unworthy sorrow." 

He said no more: for Mary, more un-, 
able to bear joy than sorrow, fainted in his^ 
arms, and for some time the terrified Lew- 
eUyn feared that she. was gone for ever ; > 
but she revived at last, and in a few weeks, 
to the satisfaction of the whole town, to 
whom Mary was dax object both of affec- 
tion and respect, thelovers were united at 
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the parish chiuxh. Not bag after, a 
geatleman, to whom their story wasr 
known, put them in possessbn of a small 
but comfortable hrm on his estate, and 
Mary shines as much as a wife and mo- 
ther, as she had before done as a relation 
and friend. 

Nor is happiness bestowed on unthank- 
ful hearts. — ^When Lewellyn returns, after 
his day's employment, to the comforts 
of his home, Mary seats herself by 
'^is side ; and, blest in each other's 
affection, they ask themselves if it 
can be true, that they were ever un- 
happy ? 

But the sound of the drum and fife al* 
ways fades the colour of Mary's cheek ; 
and whenever a recruiting party passes 
her gate, Mary hastens into a back room 
till it is past, and Lewellyn runs tg the ex- 
tremity of his fields to avoid it; wliile 
Mary, shutting the door after her with vio- 
7 
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lence^ exclaims, ^^ I always did, and I al- 
ways shall hate war, and all that belongs 
to it ; and let who will desire it, — ^my 
boys, except In case bf an invasion, shall' 
never, never be soldiers,*' 
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JL HB young marquis de Fontanges and 
the count his father were amongst 
those of the French nobility who joined 
the tiers etat at the commencement of the 
revolution; and during the year 1790, 
they, with many others of their acquaint* 
ance, were endeavouring to forget political 
cares and warfare in the pleasures of the 
metropolis, when the old count de Val- 
mont introduced his young and lovely 
bride into the circles of Paris* 

Hortense de Valmont was volatile, fond 
of admiradon, and the wife of an old man. 
No wonder, . then, that she became the 
centre of a,ttraction to alt the young men 
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of fashion who had time to throw away, 
and hearts as yet mnengaged ; and the 
young marquis de Fontanges was soon 
her avowed captive^ and evidently one of 
the most fevoured of her train. 

Not that madame de Valmont had re- 
ally made an impression-on his heart j — her 
beauty captivated his senses, her atten- 
tions flattered his vanity, and the idea of 
making her his conquest gratified hirf 
pride, but he was not in love. Still he con- 
tinued to pay her the most devoted atten- 
tions, and the honour as well as peace of 
monsieur de Valmont was on the point of 
being invaded, when the count de Fon- 
tanges demanded a private conference' 
with his gay and successful son. The 
count begsui by stating his near relation- 
ship, and long friendship which subsisted 
between him and monsieur de Valmont; 
and he ended by telling the marquis that 
he could not allow the count's do- 
mestic happiness to be destroyed by a 
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child of his: he therefore made it his 
particular request, not to say command^ 
that he would desist from his pursuit of 
madame de Valmont j — ^not break with 
her at once, for that would make her de- 
mand an explanation, but by gradually 
discontfaiuing his attentions alarm her va« 
mty and wouml her prid^ and by that 
m^ans majie a rupture easy. He akof 
wished he would contrive, 900^ excuse 
for absenting Umself from Parie } an3 as 
he had lately been troubled with a com- 
plaint for w^iiohan Englisb physician bad 
recommended Bath waters, he urged him, 
on pretence of ill health, to set oflF for 
England as soon as he had seemed to. . 
grow indifferent to Hortensia. Fgntanges 
listened to his father's unexpected and 
unwelcome interference with silent and 
painful surprise ; but he could not help 
owning to himself that the subject of 
which his father treated had never been 
viewed by him in so serious a light before* 
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He felt what had never before occurred 
to him, — ^the respect which he owed to 
his rehtion and friend the count: he re- 
collected the many kindnesses which he 
had received from him in his childhood*, 
and was shocked at the manner in which^ 
he was going to repay those kindnesses, 
till he beheld Hortensia not only as a 
beautifiil and yielding woman, but he 
•aw her as the wife of his earliest friend, 
and consequently as m> object that ought 
to be sacred- to himv 

Fontanges had filial piety, and he had 
a feeling heart. His father had pointed 
out to him the path of duty, and he re^ 
solved to fcUdw it. But though disposed 
to obey his father and the dictates of ho- 
nour and duty, he was not disposed to 
follow Jiis plan in every respect. He 
thought he should sufficiently offend Hor- 
tensia if he set off for England immedi- 
ately on pretence of ilt health, without 
bidding her a personal farewell ; and moa<^ 
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8ieur Fontanges being contented that he 
should do SO5 he wrote a cold note to his 
Jovely mistress, and set off the next day 
for England. 

Ahnost as soon as he landed^ he went 
to Bath ; where, as he w^ yoiMig, hand'*' 
some, rich, and of high rank, he was 
soon an object of general attention. But 
Fontanges conapar*d Bath to Paris, and 
the former suffered so greatly by the 
e<»iparison ; ami EfigUsh wom», though 
beaudful, appeared to him so insipid and 
reserved when put in competition with 
his own fascinating and graceful country- 
women, that it seemed to him an act of 
heroism not to return to Pari^ directly j 
and Hortensia, now she was out of his 
reach, arose to his remembrance with 
greater charms and more irresistible 
graces than even Still he had resolution to 
remain in England : but regret and ennur 
brought on complaints of knguop wholly 
unknown to him before j and his only 
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pleasure was the anticipation' of continual 
letters from France, and their actual ar» 
rival, when a letter reached him frcna 
his most intimate and confidential friend, 
the contents of which drove him almost 
frantic with virtuous indignation* His 
friend the chevalief de Germeuil inform* 
ed hitn^hat bis &ther, the oount de Fon* 
twges, irqmediateiy €^ his departure, 
ha^ become himself the consiaal 9fteR^ 
^t on the beautiful Hortensia} that, 
Tain of the attentions of so accomplished 
» man, who waa, though not yondg j ccm- 
siderably younger than her husbaiKi, and 
possessed of a very fine person and ac* 
complished manners, madame de Valmont 
seemed disposed to revenge herself on the 
son for having neglected her charms, by 
transferring her affections to the father, 

*' I see you will have great difficulty,'* 
he continued, « in believing this story, 
but I have not : the intrigue is no 
doubt a confirmed one ; trust me, it is not 
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Parisian scaiidal. The lady i^^ts in all 
tompanies devoted to her lover ; and the 
count her husband is evidently a prey to 
the most tormenting jealousy." 

This letter, this dreadful letter, oppress? 
ed; the poor marquis with a number oi 
the most painful emotions. ; for till now 
his father had been as nuach the object of 
his reverence as his love ; and now he was 
deservedly, in this instance at least, the 
object of his contempt. He thought al- 
most with horror of the hyprocritical pre-t 
tence which he. made to delicacy of feel- 
ing and considerate friendship, by desiring 
his son to. leave France ; and he trembled 
with indignation when he reflected thab 
his &ther meant to take advantage of his 
absence, in order that he might himself 
commit the crin^ from which he had en-% 
deavoured to warn him. 

Tcesewere painful considerations for 
an affectionate child ; and they put the 
finishing stroke to Fontanges's defection. 



y Google 



94 TH£ BROTHER AND SISTER* 

He loathed the sight of every one ; and 
one day he set out to tak6 a long and 
solitary ramble in the most mifrequented 
part of the country round Bath. The 
consequence of this ramble he himself 
relates in the following letter to his friend 
the chevalier : — 

** At length, my friend, I am once more 
able to address you, after having never 
expected to address you more ; for my 
father was on the point of adding to the 
guilt of having deceived his son, that of 
having destroyed him. I have been ill, 
very ill, and my illness was the conse- 
quence of the anguish of mind which I 
suffered on receiving your last letter, Buf 
believe me, Germeuil, I felt more as a 
child than as a lover : — it was not for my 
mistresses Infidelity that I greived, but for 
my father's delinquency. It was so plea- 
sant to me to look up to him with reve- 
rence as well as affection — and who ap- 
pears to have greater claims to respect as 
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well as ^o admiaration 1 But now ! 

Let me not think that way 1 he id my 

father stilk besides, I have a more de- 
Kghtful subject of contemplation at this 
moment, and can amase you better than 
by the ravings of wounded feeling and 
honest indignation. 

** Before 1 received your overwhelm- 
ing letter, I was languid, depressed, and 
incapable of being amused by any thing ;. 
but when I did rec^ve it, my languor 
yielded to a sort of phrensy ; and rushing 
into the open air, as if I thought by that 
means to alleviate my feelings, I wander-* 
ed up one of the surrounding hills, nor 
did I stop till I was too weary to walk 
further. How long, or how far I had 
walked, I was unable to guess ; for I sus- 
pect that I was even then under the in- 
fluence of fever. At length I recovered 
my weariness a little, or rather perhaps 
the perturbation of my mind urged me 
on ; but certain it is that I continued^ to 
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advance further into the country, when all 
at once I became insensible, sinking down 
in a gentle and no unpleasiiig swoon. 

" When I recovered my senses, I found 
myself in a neat bed and a cheerful airy 
apartment, but one wholly unknown to 
me ; and I saw, by the view from the 
windows, that I was not in Bath, but in 
the country. " Where can I be ? What 
can have happened to me ?" I exclaimed ; 
when suddenly a light step crossed the 
apartment, and I heard a soft voice say 
in English, * Mother ! mother ! he has 
spoken ! he is sensible !' 

" 1 put back the curtain, but I saw no 
one : how'ever, I soon heard the light step 
returning, and presently a tall bloom- 
ing "girl appeared by my bed-side. Then 
abashed at my eager gaze, and as if alarm- 
ed at being left alone with me, she called 
out — * Mother! mother! pray come hi- 
ther ; the gentleman perhaps would wish 
tcf speak to you/ Immediately a riftidle- 
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aged woman, dressed d lafermih^^etdereA 
tfaerootn:,and,drq>pmg me s rustic curtsy^ 
hoped I found myself bett^ — ^at leastsocb 
I supposed vrds her meaning, for I fodnd 
it difl^cult to understand her — and I an- 
swered her as well as I could, that 1 felt 
well, but weak ; but that/I was qiiite 
surprised to find mryself where I was, and 
not in my own bed ; and I begged to 
have an explanation of these strange cir- 
cumstances. 

** ' Ellen, do you tell the gentleman/ 
answered the mother ; an,d Ellen, blush- 
ing like the morn, told me that as sh« 
was walking, she saw a'g^ntlemaai lying 
on the. ground, to all appearance dead j 
(' That was you, sir/ interrupted ^ the 
mother) and that shocked and temfied, 
she had run home for assistance*; that I 
was almost immediately taken up, car- 
ried to their house, and put to bed j that 
I had been alternately sensible and de- 
lirious for several days ; and that but for 
the nourishment and medicine constantly 
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^ur^ down my throat night and day^ 
I must, the doctor said, have died very 
soon. . , , , 

' ^^ * And who/ said I, ' w;as so good as 
to attend on me, and make me swallow 
medicine and food ?' 

" * Ellen and I took it by turns,* re- 
plied the mother, * though to be sure, lat- 
terly, Ellen sat up and did every thing her- 
self ; and I do think, but for her great care, 
it would have gone hard with you, sir.' 

" * Then to you I owe my life !* cried 
I, seizing Ellen's hand, and passionately 
kissing it. She hastily withdrew it and 
left the room ; and then I learnt from 
the mother that I was in a small farm- 
house ; that the husband, whose name is 
Percival, is a little farmer, as the phrase 
is ; that Ellen is his only daughter, but 
that they have a son at sea, in the service ; 
that Ellen has had 2n education given her 
by a lady who died suddenly and le^er 
nothing j and Mrs. Percival added, that 
her daughter Ellen, though she said it 
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that • should not say it, could do every 
thing, and was the prid^ of her parents 
. and the wonder of the village. 

'^ And this charming girl, for indeed 
sheis.beauti^r, naymore, a b^udful like-; 
ness of Hortensia, this beautiful girl, Ger^ 
meuil, by her generous attentions, ^ved 
my life I * Then. take care,* cries consci- 
ence, * tjiat you do not by your attehtions 
embitter hers !* But what says love ? 

Why, love says • . ^ 

• " *How!* methinks I hear you ex- 
claim, ' in love already, marquis !' Yes, 
indeed lam-: remember; I » have as yet 
only described the first meeting to 
you ; but. day succeeded to day, and still 
I was too weak to sit up, except two or 
three hours at a time;, and oh the kind 
cares of the good Percivals ! But Ellen, 

the gentleEllen ! -How I bless the pas* 

sion I had always had for studying English ! 
as it has enabled me to converse with this 

F 2 " 
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4ear girl j and during my residence at 
Bath I have had an English master every 
day, from whom I have dmived conside- 
Mbte improvement. Amongst other poets, 
I read Prior with him, and in one of his 
poems there is a passage which I am cox- 
comb enough to apply to Ellen and my- 
self. Solomon is descriWng the tender 
act^hdon of ooe of his slaves to him, and 
he<»ys-— • • 

' And though I called aoother^ Abta camt V 
Indeed it is true, Germeuil, although I 
call another, Eflen comes ! 
' *' But ^low-^ they 'have found ottt that I 
afti a marquis, EHen, I think, treats me 
with more 4isti{nce and reserve. I wroti^ 
to the count de Mirbelle, in Lon&)n, to 
draw on my banker for me for a confide- 
rttble sum, in order that I may reward 
the$e good people for their care of me^ 
and indemnify fhem for the expense to 
which I have put them ; and when he 
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8cnt the reimttance, hedkected — * To the 
marquis de Fontanges.' If I am not 
wrong, Ellen looked sad when she found 
out my rank, but the mother seemed der 
lighted.-^* Well/ cried she, stroking* 
down her coloured apron and drawing 
herself up, ' who should have thought I 
shpuid ever haye nucsed and fedgedi imy 
Ixd xoaxf^ ! (fos. marquisee: ai»: calkd 
lavia hens) ^ Wellv. girl^' I ^Keihoaiadii^ 
say aft sAie left the xoom.widiiJEikn^ 'f wit9 
shauU baxe bought it I wiia knows 
but — N. Well, bail say aocfekg-* Sojxm 
see the <^ Ikdy % ide» tzavel &$t. 
.-.^ About a fertniglic ag a I liecame well 
enoifgh to, Beave my n>om» therefore I am 
now able to go back to Batk^ but^al^^ I 
have no inciinatioii ! Here am I bounds 
here rooted : P^s, my father, Hortensia, ^ 
ye dear but cruel images that haunted so 
long my sick fancy, whither are ye fied?" 
To borrow some lines feom Shakespeara^ 
over whom I have been, poring tojday--^ 
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My fother ! -I think not of my 

father 

' What is he like ? 

I have forgot him : my imagination 
Canies no favour in it bat Ellen's, 
1 am undone ! There is no living — none. 
If Ellen be away/ 

"And now, how do you think I happen- 
ed to meet so opportunely with lines that 
suited my feelings so well ? Know Aen, 
that the speech whence these Unes are 
taken is Ellen's favourite ^eecb, and is 
spoken by a young girl^ named Helena, 
ro^ziri^re, as Ellen is, on her being deeply 
in love with a young French nobleman 
named Bertram. This speech, I, by ac- 
cident, oft the favourer of lovers, found 
Ellen weepipg ovem and so earnestly did 
she endeavour to hide from me the pas- 
sage which she was reading, that it was 
only by force I could gain a sight of it : 
and when I had done so, Ellen, the con- 
scious and blushing Ellen, left the room, 
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and locked' herself in her own apart- 
ment. 

*' The speech goes on as foUbws :— 

- — ' It were aJl one 

That I should love a bright particular star 
And think to wed it, be is so much above me • 
In hi» bright radiance and collateral light. 
Must I be comforted ? Not in his sphere ! 
The ambition iu my love thus plagues itself. 
The hhid that would be mated by the lion 
Must diefor love. — Twas pretty, tho*a plague. 
To see hXm every hoar, to sit ^nd dra*^ 
His arched brows; his hawking eye, his curls,^ 
in our heart's tables, heart too sensible 
Of every line and- trick of his sweet favour/. 

** Yes, Gerraeuil, I found Ellen weep- 
mg ov^ this, and my whole soul melting 
into tenderness as I read it. I wished, for at 
moment I wishetl, thai- the blood of the 
Mdntmorencieis did not flow through my 
veins, or that Ellen could boast of it too. " 

*' She is really a wonderful creature^—* 
full of talent and sensibility, and fitted to 
adornt he highest sphere of life. The mothes 
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gives broad hints that she thinks she would 
make a very pretty marchioness, and gives 
me^ foolish, indiscreet woman ! repeated 
opportunities of being alone with her. 
The father, on the contrary, looks grave, 
and is not rejoiced that I have hired apart- 
ments at his house for the benefit of 
the air. 

'^Yesterday, for the first time since (he 
cirqimstaaceofthe linesinShake^peare, has 
£lIenalk)^wfed«meitoaee her alqae4.9ind X was 
reserved tt>.make the most of so Tare aiiUp* 
portunity. * What a wretch, my sweet El- 
len,* cried I, * was that Bertram^ for not 
loving that charming Helena I What a 
brute to be insensible to so much modest 
tenderness ! Do you not think so, Ellen V 
Ellen burst into tears y md I declaring ia 
the most passionate manner, that were I 
beloved by her as Bertram was by Helena, 
my whole soul would be hers, and my 
whole life for ever devoted to her, Ellen 
listened and believed, and at length I 
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drew from her a reluctant ccmfessioi^ 
that h^er love equalled the kindness which 
I had confessed for her ; but being con- 
vinced that she could never be my wife, 
she was resdived to struggle, with her 
weakness ; and in order that i might 
hskve no opportuaxity in future of plead** 
ing my suit to her, she was deternuned to 
leave home, and go to a friend's who rOf 
sided at some distance* 

^' In vain I pJeo4&d, in vain I expostu* 
lated. The wise 4nd virtuous girl was 
resolute ; and living consulted her father, 
who joyfully consented to her departure, 
even the day of it was fixed, when the 
mother returojed from ^QUdfog a day 
frith a neighbour, and.poritively vowe4 
^hat she should not, and would not spar^ 
Ellen,, Oh, how I rejoiced 1 and mc^ 
tliQwght tlmt Ellen herself , did . not look 
veityiaorry at having her pjojeefced hcrg^ 
ism madft impossible. So E^en isr h^^ 
«iU,^d. I am. here, and her rngthef ^^ayn 
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she always thought Pamela was a trae 
story ; for, for her part she thinks it very 
natural. 

*• I am teaching Ellen French ; and you 
can't think how quickly she learns. How 
happy Abelard must have been ! I never 
sufficiently appreciated his happiness be- 
fore } but my Eloisa is not so kind as his 
was. Still nous verrojisJ' 

The rest of the letter related chiefly to 
politics ; I shall therefore not copy it, but 
|)roceed with my story. , 

Thus, it appears that by the ambition 
and sanguine folly of her mother, Ellen was 
exposed to the greatest of all dangers ; 
and instead of confirming her in her wise 
resolution to avcnd temptation, this deluded 
woman was continually exposing her to it ; 
nor could she receive with common civility 
the visits of a very respectable and worthy 
young man, herown nephew, whom, tillthe 
arrival of th^ marquis, she had encouraged 
to address her daughter. Nay, even Ellen 
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herself was conscious of behaving to him 
and to her former associates with a degree 
of cold reserve which her judgment by no 
means approved. But the education, sfight 
as it was, which she had received, had un- 
fortunately raised her a little abcAre her 
sphere of life, and the society of Fdntanges ' 
had completed the <fi^ust T^^hich the 
coarse manners and want of i^finement in 
her old lover and companions had ali^eady 
excited in her. - 

But though Ellen treated George 
Meadows with coldness, she couid not 
bear to see her mother receive - his well-; 
meant civilities with disdain j and the ex- 
cellence of her heart often njjade her inter- 
fere, to soften by some soothing atten- 
tion, and kind word, the unkindness of 
her mother to her now discarded but 
still faithful admirer. 

^^ Well, now that's » kmd, and as it 
should be," said he to her one day when 
her feelings had prompted her to 
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some act of civility towards hioi i^— ^^ that 
is- like old fii^ids^ sow ;. for we, ybu 
know^ have beai ]^yfellow& from chflciU 
hood; and I must say^ (and his rcice &l> 
teredas be apohei) I did thioklt very' 
hard for a person to eome from foreign 
parts, a mere straager as one may say, and 
for you to take such a liking to him as 
AOt to have a kind wcord to say to an old 
friend'' 

EHen s conscious heart r^roached her j 
and she replied, that she was incapable of 
forgetting her old friends, and was always 
gkdtoseehim. 

" Well, — ^give me your hand upon it,'^ 
answered George Meadows. 

£Uen gave him her hand } and he held 
it some time as if k)th to part with it, and 
Ellen was vainly stni^gling to .release it 
from his grasp when the marquis entered 
the room, and started at seeing the ap- 
parent £unilianty between £Uen and her 
former lover i while £Ubl herself, being 
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pmvc^ked beyottd measrure that F<»taoge9 
diottld wkncss h^ degradadon, as it mow 
zppedredi Kv her, exclaisied^-*-^^ Unhand 
loe^ sr !" i& a tone of voice n^t to be re- 
aisted ; and, dartiag a look' of scornful 
resentment at poor George, quitted th# 
floom in ^oleat emol^* 

The marqtiisy darting 2 pmudly iadig* 
agnt Joofe at George Meadows, prepared to 
folbw her ; white the lat^, toe^miich afraid 
of offoiding her to dare to do the same, 
put on' his hat and passed the marquis with 
a look of fierce defiance ; then>i7ith a heart 
toofuUio bid Mrs. B^cival^ &rew^U, he 
rushed out of the house. 

"Well—- heisgone,''eriedsJi?, "and 
I hope he will never come back again* 
h is a strange thing people can't see when 
they are welcome ; and I have as good as 
let bim to know that my daughter .is 
meat for his betters*'' 

Foatanges instantly left the room. 

" There now,'* said she, addressing 
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her husband, who came in time enougl; 
to hear her last observatioiir ** it is always 
so— he always flies away wheir I am^ going 
to try to bring him to the point, though 
mayhap he does not understand English 
well/* 

** Yet yours was very plain English^ t 
am sure, wife,*' replied the farmer, " and 
my opinion is, that he did not choose to 
understand it ; for, to speak seriously. 
What do you suppose he means to do 
by our daughter ? — ^You can't iWnk he wiH 
ever make her his wife, certainly ; and you 
do not wish her to be his mistress ?'* 

** His mistress, indeed ! Fie upon you^ 
John, for thinking of such a thing ! But 
why should I not expect him to marry 
her ? Many girls not half so handsome 
and ingenious as our Ellen have married 
titles!" 

** But French noblemen/' replied the 
husband, ** are said to be much prouder 
than our noblemen : besides — I don't like 
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the French, d'ye see ; and I had rather 
my -daughter should marry a good honest' 
English farmer, than any parley vaus 
whatever, as my son Philip calls them/* 

^ Then you have a mighty vulgar taste, 
John, that's all I can say.*' 

'* However, wife, that's nothing to the 
purpose; but this is, — that 1 shall not 
allow this young lord to remain here 
much longer, I can tell you.** 

^ Look ye there, now ! There, you are 
going to stand in the way of your only 
^ daughter's preferment, and send the mar- 
quis away just perhaps when he is going 
to ^peak his mind genteelly, and ask our 
consent, for Ellen's he is sure of/* > 

" Is he ? — ^Then the sooner he is gone 
the better." 

" No such thing — ^no such thing. — ^Law ! 
you're so hasty, John Percival ! That's just 
the way my father and mother behaved 
wheil a militiacaptain lodged at ourhouse^ 
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and wds in lore with, nifi :•— nlear me, I sun 
sure he vould have married me if they^ 
had let him alone ;-^itf off they sent him, 
and spdled my fortune^'' 

" Sppiled your fortune, did you say, 
wife ?" cried the old man reproachfully* 
^' if you had had him you would not have 
had me ; and I doubt, though I say it that 
should not, whether your militia captain 
would have ma4^ you a better husband.'' 

So saying, he took hold of one of her 
hands, while her other was busied in 
twirling her apron-string, and looked in 
her face with such an appealing look, 
tliat the poor woman, whpj^eally loved him, 
could not bear it ; ai?d, averting her head 
'to hide a starting tear, she replied,, "Nay, 
John, I am sure I don't wish I had married^ 
the captain ; for I loved you, and 1 never 
loved him : so I am much happier with 
you, as a plain faimejc^s wife, than I should 
have beenwkh himae captain^s lady/' 
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" Then why should not Ellen be hap- 
pier yddi George Meadows than with my 
lord marquis h^e ?"' 

^^ Oh !• because she laves the marquis, 
and does notlove George.'* 

^^ She loves the marquis! I. am. sorry, 
for it from the bottom of my sou V replied. 
the old man, clasj^g his hands as he' 
waUfi^ inttn his- hay-$eld:: aOid^Mrs*. £ercl- . 
vaLsair faimr ewr lodaiv^aputj^s Jbm4r. 
herdiief to hi& eyes.. ,X^ 5igl|t of bis^ 
distress for a^i^Lomen^disapatedtbe dreams. 
q£ her ambidan.;. aad sbetbought it might 
he as well to mabe. themarquis come to a. 
resolution and^ explanatbn ^ and. that) ift he ] 
did not resolve to marry EUen, it would 
be better perhaps that he shonldgp than 
that he should, stay. 

The marquis was, meanwhile, by^ ex^ 
preasions of tenderness which- did, and 
regret which did not exist, deepenmg the 
already too deep impression which he had 
made on the heart of Ellen* When he 
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said that he passionately loved her, he 
spoke truth ; when he declared that he 
regretted it was not in his power to pre- 
vail on his father to consent that hediou^d 
make her his wife, he uttered falsehood ; 
and his only regret was, that he at present 
saw no likelihood that she would be his on 
his own terms ; for Ellen had pride as well 
as virtue. She knew that her beauty,* 
and the advantages which fhe had derived' 
from the kindness of her benefactress, had 
made her an object of envy to her equals^ 
and cbmpamons by making her their su* 
perior : — ^this consciousness made her par- 
ticularly careful that no action of hers 
should expose her to be viewed with 
scornful pity by those who had before 
beheld her with respect and jealousy; 
therefore, whenever the pleadings of a too 
tender heart urged her to listen with' too^ 
much complacency tothe dangerous seduc- 
tions of her lover, her pride came in aid 
of her better feelings, and she rose superior 
8 
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to every tfial to which her indiscreet mo- 
ther condnuedto expose hen 

Still, to do the marquis Justice, he did 
not attempt to seduce her by perverting her 
principfes ; he did not try to make her be- 
lieve that a lapse from chastity was a virtue 
rather than a vice: had he done so, 
the clear unsophisticated understanding of 
Ellen would have revolted at siich argu- 
ments ; but He restcfd his hopes of ealBn^ 
her his by the ties of love only, on the 
tenderness of her heart, and the advan- 
tages over- her which <^)ip©rtunity gave 
him,- •'*'.' 

Sometimes, when she renixnded him 
that he ought to leave the house in mercy 
to her reputation, as they could never 
be united, and asked what his plans were, 
he answered, "I have no plans : the situ- 
ation of affairs in my own country grows 
every day more critical, yet still I linger 
here, I mean nothing, I design nothing. 
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I can't marry yoi^ nor do I mean to betray 
you J but I see you, I hear you, I am 
with you, and it seems as if my existence 
v^ given me fqv nothing else.'' This 
seemed indeed, the- i^gnage of love ; and 
Ellen felt it to be so, for it was the Ian* 
guage of her own heart. 

But thoug]^ Foatanges. told bar h« 
c»^ mtt^^dfyreflJBot maifj her, she was 
M^Timtbout.h^s^^iut.hA .wmkl do^ sq 
«M|ic^^e'or.oahfir. P^rfaaes bis i»rQui 
fidiermightidi^,. and then the great ob* 
st^ "miM bft ^wm^i &« she wa&&r 
from suspecting that the son was in /n9«> 
alky aapmidaa his &thffi^. 

But one dayElIearan to meet Fonttnges 
wijth a countenwce more animated and 
cheerful' than us^a}• 

" I have just seen, the papers,-' cried 
EUen, " and — and " 

*^ What V eagerly asked the marquis. 

*^ There is news from Paris. There is 
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a decree going to be passed to aboKsh 
titles and distinctions of birth, so that ail 
inen will be equal/' 

Eilen said no more ; but Fontanges, 
fix)m the glow of pleasure which flushed 
the artless girl's cheek 'and Kghtedupher 
languid eye, was well aware of the hopes 
winch this decree of the convmtion ex- 
cited in her bosom. But k had ho such 
pleasant effect on him. • - * 

" Nonsense ! absiirdfcy!^* he vocifo* 
j^ted in his own langoage^'which by tbfe 
time Ellen only too well understood: 
•* True, they may abolish our titles; 
they may rob us of these distinctions pur^ 
chased by our ancestors with their blood*; 
but can they deprive us of the proud con^ 
sciousness that we sprang from those gW 
nous ancestors ? Can they make us forget 
that we descend from heroes?- Can they 
ever make me cease to gloryiin the dear 
conviction that the noble blood of the 
Montmorencies flows through my vans? 
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No ! — let them do what t^ey may, I must 
remember I sm noble still i and no de*- 
cree of a senate,'* cried: ie, foigettmg to 
whom he spoke, V can ever make a low- 
born Wn^njy equal/* 

He had scarcely vented ^is pride in 
this^ maimer when he recollected himself, 
and observed with great emotion the 
altered countenance and pale cheek of 
Ellen. The glow of pleasure and of 
bope was iled ;^ ^11 she had an air of 
dignity which he had never seen in her be- 
fore : and when he had ended,she observed 
with calmness — " We are, however, all 
equal in the sight of Gpd!'* Then, turning 
up her large blue eyes to heaven, as if ap- 
pealing from the prejudices and injustice 
of men to a more equitable tribunal, she 
folded her arms across her bosom, and 
$lowly withdrew. 

The marquis did not offer to detain her ; 
he was awed, and almost convinced that 
the honours of which he had just been 
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boasting were as empty as Ellen seeme4 
to think them- Still he was piqued that 
she should think them so ; and he felt 
humbled by the air,almo^ contemptuous^ 
wfijch she assumed as she left him ; - and, 
for the first time displeased with Ellen, 
and dissatisfied at the same time with 
himself, he went out to take a solitary 
walk. 

But what was the pain he suffered to 
that endured by Ellen ! She saw that his 
own pride as much as his father's forbade 
their union ; and she felt for the first time 
convinced that his love for her by no 
means equalled the love which she bore 
to him ; for her conscious heart told her 
that she was capable of sacrificing eveiy 
thing but her virtue to tenderness and 
her lover. 

Her father entered her apartment while 

this conviction was agonizing her whole 

fi'ame, and while she was again hearing in 

^ idea those chilling words — " No decree 
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of a senate can make a Iow«bom hind tny 
equal !'' The poor old man said nothing, 
but $eated Inmsdf in mournful silence 
beside her. At length, however, he ven- 
tured to ask what it was that had so vio* 
lently aflBiicted her ; and added, ^* Surdy, 
surely, my child, these arenotthe agonies 
©f remorse?'* 

Ellen understood him ; and throwmg 
herself on his neck, she replied, " If they 
were, could I venture to do this ?*' And 
the old man, relieved by this speech, folded 
her to his honest heart. 

*' Only one question more," said he : 
Can I do or say any thing to comfoit 
you?'* 

« No— oh, no r 

Then I will leave you,'* answered he, 
*' to compose your spirits alone ; but I wish 
to say a few words to you : — ^I never ap- 
proved this foreign gentleman's staying 
here j but your poor mother's high no- 
tions and idea of you, Ell^, h^ve led 
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her to ^1 Well,: God grant, pOpr 

soul, that her pride may not be cruelly 
humbled ! but hear me, Ellen ^ here he 
^hallnot stay loflg, that's certain j— and 
recollect yourself, my dear child ! Yon 
have had a pious and virtuous bringing 
.up ; and you must know that no pnident 
young woman ^ver eiicourages the ad- 
dresses of a man unless she. is sure he 
means to marry her, and that a poor girl 
who is courted by a great lord must lo§e 
her good name whether she deserves it or 
no. I shall say no more, now,*' cried he, 
grasping Ellen's clay-cold hand, ^vhile 
her head rested on his shoulder ; *' but 
remember that if — that if— (pshaw ! I 
can't speak it,) thatif you forget yourself 
and dishonour us, you will not commit 
one crime only ; for you will have also my 
death, and probably your poor mother's, 
to answer for/' He then went away : 
and Ellen, wretched and ftiotionless, sat 

VOL. III. G 
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where he had left her, evea long after the 
marquis was returned from his walk. 

He came back restored to some serenity 
of mind, and disposed to fergtre Ellen en^ 
tirely, when he recollected how much he 
must have wounded both her prideandfeel- 
kigs hf the condusion of his ^>eech, if, as 
it was natural for her to do, she had applied 
it to herself ; and he was resolv^ not to 
rest till he had convinced Ellen that, when 
he uttered the sentiment which had proba- 
bly distressed her, he was thinking of 
nothing but his own upstart countrymen, 
who would perhaps in consequence of the 
late decree deem themselves the equals 
even of a Montmorency. 

Ellen received, his explanations and 
professions with a melancholy smile. ^^ I 
know you did not mean to insult me with 
my lowly Hrth,*' die saidj "but every 
day I am more and more convinced that 
you ought not to stay here a moment 
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ger ; I owe it to my own and my 
parents' peace, and to my reputation, 
to nrge your immediate departure, let it 
cost me what it will.** 

** I know I ought to go/* answered the 
marquis, " but I have not resolution to 
liiake the effort ; no,— not though my 
country calls me, and my fethtr almost 
commands me to leave England/' 

" Does your father command you to 
leave us ?" cried Ellen, turning pale : «oh, 
you must not disobey your father !" and 
immediately she sunk fainting in his arms. 

When she recovered, Fontanges ask- 
ed her how she could expect him to leave 
her, when he saw (and consequently felt 
her the more endeared to him,) that the 
bare idea of his dejmrcure' deprived her 
even of life itself. Ellen blushed, owned 
her weakness, but declared that she was 
resolved to go away herself if he would 
not. 
The next morning, George Meadows, 
g2 
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whom she had not seen since he had so 
violently offended her by detainmg her 
hand, unexpectedly called at the farm, and 
with a countenance so full of woe that she 
forgot all her resentment as soon as she 
beheld him, 

" What is the matter ? what has hap- 
pened, <Jeorge ?*' cried Ellen; and she 
had almost called him dear George. 

^' My mother 1 my poor mother 1" re- 
plied George, and burst into tears. 

" What of my aunt ?'' said Ellen (for 
George and she were first cousins). 

" She is so bad ! dying, I ard afraid, 
yonder down in the country; and she 
wants, — ^what I fear she will not have 
now, — ^good nursing/* 

" Why not have it now, George?'* 

" Because she wishes, poor soul ! that 
you should go and nurse her, as you 
onc^did before in the same complaint. 
But, dear me, she knows nothing about 
you and the fine marquis here; no, 
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no, she does not know how times are 
altered." . • 

"In some respects, George, times are fiot 
aitered/'replied Ellen, turning very pale. - 

*' O, yes theyare, cdusin EHen : — ^onee 
I believe you* would have nursed my mo- 
flier the more readily because she is my 
mother ; but now, no doubt, that very 
circumstance will stand in the way to pre- 
vent your nursing fejr, and it is natural 
enough, 

** Why so, George ? — ^indeed yovr wrong* 
me;** 

*• Why so ?— because, to speak the truth, 
if I were the marquis, I ^ould not like: 
you to nurse any other man's mother ; I 
should be jealous somehow, I should* 
indeed." . . ' , . i 

"I> shall nurse your mother, dejlenion: 
it, George.'* ,.t ] 

" What, really ! and leave the marquis,* 
to go to her?** u . ; 

" Certainly : ^s she not.myaunt ? issfa^ 
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not ill ? and does she not want and ask my 
assistance ?*' 

" Oh, cousin Ellen ! if you do this, I'll 
forgive and foi^et every thing. But what 
will the naarquis say ? However, I prcMxase 
not to come very often where you are ; 
nay, not at all if you wish it, and think he 
would be uncomfort^le." 

*^ You may come as often as you please 
tp see us^'V replied £Uen, almost con- 
temptuously J " and depend on it the 
marquia wilL'Qat h^jeal&us*'* 

George liked everything that she ssud 
to him that day but the way in which she 
spoke ^jeahw:*- however, it was so 
very kind m her to go and nurse her 
aunt (for he observed, he said, that she 
did not call her his mother), that he could 
finigphre hes any d^ing ; and he went away 
to prepare every thing for her setting off 
tjae nejct Avf i but George, spite of the 
sarcastic manner in ;which Ellen pro-^ 
xoHoceid ^ygotd'^ feaious^^ wi$hed ta 
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think he should prove himself a generous 
rival, and should spare the marquis's feeU 
ings if he gave up the pleasure of driving 
EUen, and put her under the care of a 
young farmer of his acquaintance* 

EUen had now made one vigorous effort 
to jFree herself from the dangerous and im- 
proper situation in which she was placed ; 
and haying immediatdy procured .a re* 
li^tant consent from her mpther^ and at 
joyful cne Itcmb her more wisely judging 
i^tber, she sunaxiK>ned up resolution to 
bre£^ her departure to the marquis. But 
as soon as she sa^ him all her fortitu^iQ 
forsook her, and it was some time before 
she ventured to tell him that she was 
going away the next morning, on a visit 
of perhaps some weeks* 

This was an unexpected blow indeed to 
Fontanges, and he heard of it with frantic 
agony ; and when he heard that §he was 
going with -George Meadows to nurse his 
mother, Ijis agoniesredoublpd } ftjr though 
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Ellen thought he could not be jealous of 
her cousin, this circumstance raised his 
jealousy immediately ; and he pmt in force 
every expedient, every persuasion, that 
ardent passion could dictate, to pre- 
vail on her to retract her promise, and 
not by her absence drive him to despe- 
ration. 

B«t Ellen, though wretqhed beyond 
all expression herself at the idea of leav- 
ing him, was resolute and unshaken. She 
knegv that she was going to perform a 
duty J and she felt that it was easier for her 
to wound her own feelings, and even 
those of the man whom she adored, than 
to disappoint the poor suffering irivalid 
who looked up to her for comfort and as- 
sistance : and Fontanges, irritated and 
piqued at her resolution, retired to liis 
room for the night in silence and in sul- 
ienness. 

** He is gone without even bidding me 
farewell !** cried Ellen, with a sigh of 
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Aguish; ** i>ut surely he will rise in 
the- morning to see me set outP* and 
consoling herself with that thought, sh^ 
wait to bed, but not to sleep. At dawn 
^he rose to equip herself for her jonmey J 
but, though the hour fixed for her de- 
parture drew near, she did not- hear ^n^ 
noise in the marquis's room, though hef- 
fether was already up waiting her appear-^ 
^ce. 

" My good Ellen ! my precious child!*' 
cried he, kissing her pale cheeky ** this is 
so good in you, to go to your pdor aunt^ 

and leave You understand me, El-^ 

len. It is a sacrifice, my dear child, I feel 
it to be so, and I trust that God will re-* 
ward it," 

Ellen only wept her answer ; :and the. 
chaise arrived punctually at the tim6 ap- 
pointed, but no Fontanges appeared to» 
take leave of her, and Ellen's fond heart 
began to fear that she had lost his love by^ 
refusing; to give up^ her visit. . That . idea^ 
G 5 
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idea was worse than a&y thing ; aad her^ 
resolutign faijied b^ so much — she felt it 
ta be 80 iuqiosable for her to go away 
without seeiog bim-*-<bal she was more 
than Wf^empted not to go at all, and she 
sunk ineto a chair scarcely able to moye» 
But a look from her father restored her to 
all her courage f and, oa his asking her 
vrhat^she waited &)r, she rose and said 
that she wailed for nothings then, giving 
her hand to George's friend, he lifted her 
into the chaise ; and as she seated her- 
self, she looKed up wistfully a^Uie windows 
of Fontanges's apartment. 

Whether the marquis hoped that Ellen 
would not have courage to go away be- 
fore she had made her peace with him, and 
therefore he did not appear, hoping 
by that means to force her to give 
up going aodrely, I cannot tell ^ but cer- 
tain it is, that when he heard old Percival 
bid his daughter furewell, and thence con-, 
duded she was really going, he could 
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remain q\uet no longer* He ran to the 
wmdoWy stood there to gazeon£lle»t 
and endeavour to give her a partu^ 
look; and when she turned ber eyes 
6ofall of sorrow towards his -xmdow^ 
they met his lixt upon her so mourn- 
fully, yet so tenderly I In an instant her 
countenance changed ; and, bhishii^ with 
tk thousand emotions at once, ^e kis* 
sed her hand ta Fontanges, who kissed 
his in- return ; and, regardless who sav 
her, she looked back at the window till 
she could ^ it no longer ; for her heart 
was lightened of the most terrible of all 
d{)(Arehen8ion& — that of having lost hil^ af- 
fections, — ^andjcomparedto that fear, sepa^ 
ratipn from him was nothing ; theiw wrapt 
Hi no unpl^asing reverie, she proceeded 
on her journey- ' . . » . 

•Bdttoiitange&liad nothing tfr console 
him : howiv^r, finding that she was gone 
only thirty miles JofF; :h^ resolved- that he- 
would sometimes ride dv-dr'to^eeher. 
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Ellen found George arrived before her i 
and previously to her entrance into his 
mother's room, he took her on one side 
and said, •^ My poor mother knows no^ 
thing about you and die marquis, cousin 
Ellen, for I did not like to tell her, as I 
thought it would make her uneasy ; for till 
you are married, you know, people will 
talk ; and I did not knc^ but if I told^ 
her some part the rest would slip out 
unawares, so I e'en said nothing about it i 
but you will do as you please/' 

'* What do people say ? what rest is 
thereto tell?'' 

*** Why now, cousin Ellen, can't you 
guess? for I am sure I am not bold 
enough to tell you." 

" You may tell me any thing,** replied 
Ellen : " I can bear it." 

" W^U then, you may think that the 
marquis's attentions to you have done 
yo.ur reputatjion no good j for why, your* 
neighboAUrs M^ill not believe that he ever 

8 
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means to marry you, therefore they make 
so free as to say that he will make a fool 
of you ;— not that I ever heard more than 
one person say so, for they dare tfot say 
so before me ; let'em, I say 5 and she who 
did will never do so again ; for * madam^ 
says I, if you were a man, Fd knock you 
down; to go to insinuate such things 
against the prettiest and best girl in the 
country, though she is my cousin j and,* 
said I, * rU pawn my life that my cousin 
Ellen can't do wrong ! and as for the 
marquis, if he uses her ill, he shall answer 
it to me, that he shall ; — ^but that's impossi- 
ble,' said I ; * no man but a brute could 
use cousin Ellen ill, and the marquis i$. 
no brute, but quite a gentleman and very 
gented :* for I thought it but right and 
handsome in me to praise him, cousin^ 
Elfen, though it did go against my heart ; 
'andmorepver/ said I,*l am sure hemeans' 
to marry my cousin, if they are not mar- 
ried already, privately, and no such great. 
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honour done her^ neither ; for as matters 
are going in his own country, he may be 
glad to find a home and kind relatione in 
ours.' •* 

' Here, luckily for Ellen, her aunt was 
impatient to see her, and she was sum- 
moned into her room ; and, recovering 
herself, she endeavoured to assimie a 
cheerful countenance while her heart was 
toim with agony. 

In 3 few days the old Iady*s fate was 
detemiined ; and Ellen found that nothing 
could save her : nor was it long before she 
called George and EIleQ to her bedside 
to receive her parting blessing. " You, 
my kmd and good Eilen,** cried she, 
^ will console my poor boy : I die con- " 
tiented, since I feel assui^^d. that yxm love 
each other, and will be happy itogethen" 
Ellen started, and was about to speak ; 
b^C George,^ by looks dXid signs, impiored 
her to be silent. ** Some foolish body ot 
another,.'^ continued Mrs. Meadows^ 
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^ told me some vbonsense about you and 
a fine lord fromforeign parts ^ but, dear me» 
I soon salt them away with their lies and 
consaise j— •* No,' said I, ^ my niece Ellea 
is too wise to Ksten to such sort of folks, 
and she and my son George have loved 
<me another from childhood, and I know 
thai sonie time or other they will come 
together.' So, while I am able, my chit 
dren, let me bless you- together.'* 

Ellen did not know how to act : she 
felt that if she told the truth she should 
deprive her dying aunt of the last and 
only pleasure she could now enjoy, — the 
conviction that she left her son happy ^ 
therefore she thought it a harmless de- 
ception to let her continue in her error ; 
»id when George, sobbing as if his heart 
would break, put out his hand to take 
hers, she gave it to him, and the old lady 
made a last effort to breathe aa audible 
prayer for their mutual happiness ; then, 
with a smile of satisfaction on her comw 
3 
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tenance, she fell back on her pillow ancT 
expired. 

'* Thank you ! thaok you ! and God^ 
l^ees you ! cousin Ellen !** said George^ 
when the first violent burst of agony had^ 
subsided: ** owing to your saying nothings 
she died happy. It would have been a* 
pity — ^would it not — ^to have told her the 
truth ? Ah, poor dear soul !'* continued* 
he, stooping down and laying hi& 
cheek to his mother*s, " you little 
thought what had happened. I wish,, 
indeed I do, that I could lie down and' 
die with you !** Here he gave way to 
such a paroxysm of grief that Ellen really, 
wished she could bid him ^ live for 
her/ 

But she could not do it ; and she was. 
forced to content herself with entreating 
poor George to suffer .her to lead him 
into another apartment. . 

The next day Ellen received a letter 
"^om her mother, informing her that her 
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brother, the sailor, was expected home in 
a few days ; ^ and, as he hated all French- 
men (sailor like), and as his mother was as 
niuchafraidof him as the rest of the fa- 
mily was of her, she desired Ellen to hint 
to the marquis, that while Philip was at 
the farm, she wished him, lest hard words 
should arise between them, to go away on 
a journey, and not return till her son was 
gone to his ship again. 

When Ellen read this letter, she was as 
eager to write as her mother could be that 
she should write ; for she feared her bro- 
ther Riilip's violence, and knew that the 
first thing which he did when he came into 
the house would be to affront the marquisi 
She therefore instantly obeyed her mother; 
but just as she was concluding her letter 
the marquis* himself appeared, and she 
convinced him so forcibly of the agcMiy 
which she should feel if her brother and he 
.met, that he yielded to her fears, and pro- 
mised to take a lodging a few miles while 
this formidable brother staid. 
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**Nay, do not think," cried Ellen ^ 
^' that I believe he is formidable to you : 
O, no, I am sure you could face any man ; 
but he is my brother you know, and 
sboultd you quarrel, think what would be- 
.^omeof me!'* 

. The marquis pressed her fixidlyto hia 
bosom as she said this ; and promised, on 
condition that she would (rontrive to grant 
him two or three interviews dury3g the 
ti«ne of his exik, to be obedient, a^d pro- 
long it aiccoirding to her wishes. He then 
Vient back in sesurch of a lodging ; and as 
OQon as: Greof ge and Ellen had followed 
Mr$- Meaddws to the grave, Ellen waa 
driven home by her cousin. 

*^ I made bold to drive you home my- 
self, cousin Ellen," cried George, when 
they came within a mile of the farm, *' be-, 
cause it will be a long time perhaps before 
I see you again/* 

" Why whither are you going ?'^ 

" Nay, that I can't exactly tell ; but 

stay here I can't, I feel so unsettled j I 

it • " 
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have nobody to love me now, you know, 
and so I had better go away •, for whether 
you marry this lord or not, you are lost 
to me, that I see very clearly ; for I see I 
am not genteel enough for you now, and 
yet I think, (here he wiped his eyes) if sa 
be you could have liked me well enough 
to marry me, you would aot have repented 
it, for mine is true love, 'tis indeed^ cousia 
Ellen/' 

<adMt't doubt it, dear George," re- 
plied Ellen, t^ara trickling down her 
cbedb. 

" And look ye, cousin Ellen,— I don't 
mean any disparagement to my lord mar- 
quis J I don't, I assure you ; but if I, by 
staying in the same house with you,injured 
your good name to the like of what he 
does, why I would either marry you or be 
off, that 1 would. For Ishould say to my- 
self, ' what ! shall I pretend to love a poor 
girl, and bear to rob her of the good name 
wbich-she had before she knew me ! No-— 
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if I can*t make her my wife she shan't pass- 
for my mistress, and I will not hurt if 
I can*^t serve her : so, though it breaks 
my heart to leave her, leave her I wiJ].*^ 
Thus talks true love, cousin Ellen, at least 
to the best of my comprehension ; — ^but 
I beg pardon for being so bold ; and to^ 
be sure lord Fontanges loves you too-, but 
not in my way.** 

EWea did not answer, her heart was too- 
full } however she was more than ever re- 
solved to insist that the marquis should', 
take his departure for France as soon a» 
her brotherPhilip was gone. 

When they arrived, Philip himself came 
to hand Ellen out of the chaise ; and, over- 
come by his unexpected appearance^ she 
fainted in his arms. When she recovered, 
she found Philip earnestly and anxiously 
gazing^ on* her, and in return to her excla- 
mation of " Dear brother, how are you ?** 
he coldly answered, " How do you do^. 
Ellen ? how do you ?*'' 
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*' Dear me 1 the surprise of seeing you, 
Philip, quite overpowered me ; but I am 
so glad to see you !" 

«*Soit seems/' replied Philip ; — ^' faint 
away, indeed, at sight of an onlf brother ! 
Where the devil, girl, did you learasuch 
fine lady-like airs?" 

" Don't speak so roughly to her, cousin 
Philip," cried Geofge, " don't you, now : 
she has gone through a great deal lately, 
and so have I." Here his voice failed him, 
and he burst into teans. 

" Split my mainmast ! — ^what, are you 
piping too? a great fellow six feet high 
whining like a giri ! if I had you oii the 
gang-way I ccmld find in my heart to give 
you a round dozen or two ; but come, 
cheer up, my hearty ! no more hazy wea- 
ther. So my poor aunt is gone, is she ^ 
well, she was a good woman, that she was ; 
and if I cried for any one, I should cry 
for her, that I should." So saying, he 
watched his opportu'nity; and, unseen as he 
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thought. Wiped away a tear with the cor* 
ner of his black silk cravat ; then, heartfly 
shaking George by the hand, he told him 
he was an honest fellow (swearing an 
oath at the same time,) and that he hoped 
they should smoke many a pipe and drink 
many a pint of grog together before he 
went away. 

** Not many,** replied George, ^* for I 
am going away directly myself into di* 
stant parts." 

" Why, zounds ! are you not going to 
marry Ellen ?" 

** No, to be sure, I am going to marry 
no one, not I,*' answered George, aware 
of the storm gathering on Philip's brow, 
and afraid of its direction towards Ellen. 

'* Why what's the matter now ? What 
does this mean ? Have you not loved and 
courted her ever since you were bom ?" 

" Yes, till of late days ; and now, some-> 
how, I am oflf the mind, that's all," replied 
George, generously resolved to screen 
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Ellen from PhHip's wrath by bkmiag 
himself. 

'' I don't believe a word of it," repKed 
Philip, pulling up his trowsers, and <sisting 
a fierce look at Ellen : ** you are an ho- 
nest lad, and don't chop and change like 
the wind ; no, you always blow steady to 
one pcnnt ; and I am sure the fault is all 
along of that girl. ' * 

«* Why should you think so, Philip ?" 
cried his mother ; " why should you be so 
cross to your sister ?'* 

"Hold your tongue, mother, or I shall 
be cross to you too, and I suspect with 
good reason ; for belike you are in the 
way of the lad's dropping anchor here. 
But look you, miss Ellen, I have heard 
strange stories since I came home j and if 
so be I was to see that grinning mounsere, 
who has been living here I understand at 
rack and manger, why I would make no 
more to do of turning him out of thehouse, 
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iieck and heels together, than I would of 
cracking a nut/' 

** The marquis is gone away/* replied 
Mrs. Percival ; for Ellen could not speak. 

** The marquis ! — a hairdresser, riggec/ 
out like a pleasure-yacht, 1 dare say, 
nothing more ; however, take care if 
he is gone that he does not come back 
again, that's all : not that I credit all that 

I have heard, for if I did But it 

can't be true, and I'll cut any man's 
throat that dares to say it is ; howsoriiever, 
there was a wise man, a Roman, I fanry, 
not one* of your meagre parley vous, 
who used to say that a man's wife should 
not even be suspected ! Mind that, miss 
EUen ; and if you are wise, tow that good- 
looking vessel, cousin George, into the 
harbour of matrimony as fast as you can. 
So now having told you my mind, let us 
be agreeable to one another — and kiss and . . 
befritods." 



\ 
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Ellen dared not refuse him j but ^he 
shuddered as he approached her. 

Soon after be exclaimed y/Uh great 
glee that war was about to be declared 
ag^uii^t the cursed mounseei^Sy and that it 
was said all those whp y^ere^ in £|ngl^nd 
would be immediately sent home; As he 
said this, he. looked stedfastly at Ellen. 
** May I be sunk,'' said he, " if she is- 
i)ot going to fiunt ^ain ! '^ He w^s right—* 
^ad £|Ien was carried insensible to her 
apartment. 

•* If you are so rough you will be the 
death of her-— indeed ypu wHJ/* cried 
George. 

** So mu^ the blotter, perhig)s/* re- 
plied Philip, with a terrible. loojk. 

" Dreadful !" cried George, " what 
can you mean ? you are quite brutal — ^in- 
deed you are." 

" Ounds ! man, is it not grievous to c<nne 
home and see a girji on^ blpoming like ^ 
rose, with a fi^e like chalk or cheese ! — 

VOL. Ill, H 
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and all for what ? why because a mounseer 
told her a parcel of lies, and made her 
believe he loved her ; for that's the case,— - 
I am sure : and then here's this honest 
fellow run a^ground, and going the Lord 
knows where, without either rudder or 
compass !*' 

This speech was so true a one that 
no one dared to answer it ^ but a hot 
supper and a bowl of punch coming in 
soon after, Philip forgot his anger j and as 
Ellen did not appear again, the subject 
was dropped and harmony restored. 

Ellen appeared at breakfast the next 
morning with a cheerful countenance, 
for she had worked herself up to the 
effort to prevent a r^etition of the scene 
of the night before j and Philip, agreeably 
surprised, kissed her, and told her she was 
a good girl, and he hoped would continue 
so. But his good humour was a little 
overclouded, when George tcCk his leave, 
in order to go, he knew not exactly 
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whither ; and Phifip saw that there was 
no likelihood that he would ever marry 
Ellen, 

The marquisj meanwhile^ i^ at a 
^irm-house about five miles off, and con-< 
trived to send lec^rs to Ellen unseen by 
any one, while Ellen found means to 
answer them. In one of them she said-^ 
*' Think what I feel at hiring nty bro- 
ther abuse the French every day in 
the grossest manner; indeed I know 
not how to bear it : to be sure he has al* 
ways done so evei: since I knew him, but 
I neyer till now thought it so very illiberal 
-and ^ brutal. He is always sayii^g too 
that they are our natural enemies, and 
that it is unnatural for us to love them^ 
whUe to me it appears so very, very natu-^ 
ralP' r; . ; ; ; 

For some days affairs went pa in this 
manner ; but Fontanges at Iragth received 
intelligence that his father had become 
H 2 ' ^ 
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Mspected by the men then in power. Mad 
ibsLt his life was in great danger ; and the 
chevalier urged him to come over imme- 
diately^ ind endeavour to effect the li- 
benftion of his'iather who was riia:! in cus* 
tody. On the receipt 6f this letter, Fon* 
tangesfelt all hfelSlial t«idemess revive in 
hisbosom: **True, hehas used me meanly ; 
but he is tiif £ather still, thought he, and I 
can hesitate no longcfr to return.*' But the 
image of Ellen rose in all itis charms to his 
view, aiKi' he v^^ almost distracted *with 
contendmg emotions. Still, he felt it .his 
Auty to set off directly ;* yet 'he could not 
bear to go withmit seeing Ellen once 
more ; — ^and hew coiild- he obtain a part- 
ing interview \ But obtain it he must ; 
and could she be prevailed on to accom- 
pany him ! The wish was ungenerous ! 
how could he desire to take her* t6 the 
scenes of civil broils which awaited him ! 
besides, the chances were that he should 
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retvim to England, and with his father join 
the band of emigrants : however, see her ^ 
he must ; and he sat down and wrote to 
feer. 

Ellen, luckily for her, received this let- 
ter when she was going to bed ; else the 
contents of it overpowered her so much 
that she could never have been able to 
conceal what she felt frbm the penetra- 
ting ej^es of her brother. In it Fontanges 
^clared the necessity of his immediate 
departure ; but protested that he could not, 
would not go, without seeing her again : 
and he conjured her, if she valued his 
peace and his reason, to consent to give 
him a private meeting. 

In what a struggle of oppostfug feeKngs^ 
did this painful infermation and this re^ 
ijuesi: throw the unhappy EHen ! Font- 
anges was going ! — he might-he going, too, 
to imprisonment and death ! — ^and she . 
might never see him again J No bed 
, that tn^ht received her •; she passed 
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the long hours in walking up and down 
her apartment, tormented by the al- 
ternate suggestions of love and duty. 
Sometimes she thought of making a con- 
fidante of her mother, and asking her to 
accompany her to the place of rendez^ 
vous ; but then she was not sure that her 
mother would not command her to give 
up the idea of seeing Fontanges again, 
out of fear of Philip and deference to bis 
opini<^s ; because her son had, she told 
Ellen, convinced her how wrong she had 
been in allowing the marquis to stay in the 
house so longj, and she had consequently 
determined not to allow him to come back 
again ; therefore Ellen thought it probable 
that her mother would at once put a stop to 
all her hopes of beholding him once 
more ; and she could not bear to put it 
cut of her power to follow her inclina- 
tions* 

Two hours after dawn she arose, hav- 
ing Written a note to Fontanges ; but 
7 
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as she walked into the farmyard to go 
in search of the messenger, she saw h^ 
brother Philip at his window watching 
her, and before she could see the tnesseu- 
ger or deliver the note, Philip with a coun- 
tenance of distrust and inquiry joined her, 
and her intention of delivering it was 
completely frustrated. Having there- 
fore taken a shoct walk with Philip, she 
returned to her chamber and destroyed 
the note ; nor dared she write another ; 
yet she must form some determination — 
must send some answer ! and she conti- 
nued walking about her room in great 
agitauon, when she was summoned to 
breakfast. 

^he found her brother Philip in^a very 
ill humour indeed ; and he assumed such 
.authority over her, and insinuated to her 
so^ often that he had been advising his 
mother to lock her up, that a sense of 
injury, wounded pride, and resentment, 
urged her to form a decision against 
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which her belter feelings had hitherto suc- 
cessfully struggled. " Had he reasoned 
■ gently with me, and spoken kindly to me^ 
I should have had pleasure in obeying 
him/* thought Ellen ; " but against such 
bruftil tyranny I must and will rebel T* 
Alas ! Ellen forgot that it was upon her- 
self she was atout to revenge the wjongs 
inflicted by her brother j «nd th^ m 
CQxnthitting an action contraiy to duty, 
she was likely to be the gr^atett «ttf« 
fereh But ^he was glad to fiiid ex- 
' cuses, in what sihe called her just Tesetit- 
- ment, 4ot obeying the dictates of passicm ; 
*and havings Unobserved by Philips found 
the messenger from the marquis, she 
ha^tijyilfeaid, ^ l^ell your employer he may 
*dep€ttd'l:Jii ihe:**-th#n she returned to the 
*>h^use aiid kept herself hi- continual em- 
ployment, in order to drowh the whispfere 
•of self-reproach which since her decisi^^n 
e did not foil to torment her. She, however, 
kept her appcmitment, nor had she then 
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reason to cepent the confi^Mce >rhlch 
she had placed in the honour of her 
lover, 

Bot f'ontsinges delaji^ed his departure, 
-and interview succeeded to intorview, till 
EJlen at length discoveKed that respect and 
honour liad no longer power oyer the 
hesfl^t^f the inarquis, and was forced to 
hasten from him with 4he indignation of 
insulted virtue, vowing as she did so, 
that Sihe would never again behold the 
man w^bo had basely dared to meditate 
her destruction. Yet, a letter which she 
received the next day from the marquis 
full of penitence and sorrow, and declaring 
that he must immediately set off for France, 
and should never perhaps see her again, 
overcame her wise resolution ; arid, fuU of 
rash self-confidence, that rock on which 
so many have been wrecked, she disre- 
garded the suggestions of offended deli- 
cacy, and granted her unworthy lover a 
parting meeting. . 

Surely the woman who can ever $ub- 
H 5 
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mit to meet, or even voluntarily to behold 
again, the man who has oace insulted her 
by addresses injurious to her virtue. Is in 
the same dtuation as the bdng in a fairy 
4ale, who, by some rash neglect, has for* 
feited the protecting talisman of a benevo- 
lent genius. She has thrown away from 
her the shield of decorum and virtuous 
pride ! that sure and graceful defence of 
female chastity, and has deserved to incur 
loss of honour, reputation and happiness. 

XUen, the rash, inconsiderate Ellen, 
threw from her this protecting shield; and 
found the pangs of parting with Fontanges 
was to her embittered by the agonies of 
remorse. 

Nor was her punishment slow to 
follow her offence. It began in the 
impossibility which she now felt of 
meeting the penetrating eye of her bro- 
ther. He, she found, had formed but 
too just a judgment of her weakness ; he 
had foreboded her frailty ; he had foreseen 
her danger, and she could hardly forbear 



y Google 



I 



THE BROTHER AND SISTER. .155 

hastening to him and begging him in his 
justice to take the life of the guilty sister 
^ho had dishonoured him. And what 
were all the agonies which she had before 
experienced to what she now suffered? 
for now she felt the consciousness of sin 
and the gnawings of remorse. While 
-these thoughts oppressed her as she sat at 
dinner with her unsuspecting parents, 
and her brother, Philip stroked her pale 
cheek, and then bade God bless her in a 
tone of the tenderest affection. 

" Why, Ellen, you don't eat,'* cried 
he, filling her plate, as he spoke, with 
every thing which he thought likely to 
tempt her palate. 

" I can't eat," replied Ellen, her mouth 
and tongue parched with strong emotion. 
" I can't eat, I am very unwell ; indeed if I 
had not been afraid that you would fancy 
me worse than I am, I should not have 
come down at all/' 

In a moment both her parents were 
. leaning over her 5 and Philip protested he 
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would go immediately for the doctor, nor 
would he Usten to Ellen's assurances that 
a good iiight*s rest would recover her* 
However she at last prevailed on him to 
defer calling in advice till the next duy ^ 
"and then, more wretched from her rela- 
tions' kindness than their neglect coruld 
have made her, she returned to her owl\ 
room and remained there till the next 
morning, though she knew that the mar- 
quis had deferred his journey, and would 
expect to meet her again; but Ellen, 
though she despaired of ever'regaining her 
own good opinion, felt that it was possible 
for her to sink in it still lower. 

She therefore struggled with that im- 
perious passion which had before urged 
her to sacrifice her ideas of right and pro- 
priety, and she subjected it to her consci- 
ence. True, it was an agonizing struggle ; 
but still she remained firm, and the consci- 
ousness of having acted right supported her 
through the misery of the succeeding day ; 
for she still pictured to herself the 
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7in2(r<]^ eagerly sfiul ai^ously expecting 

her, and agaia shq had resolution to disap- 
point him : but fiiiding her self-denial on 
the point .>of failing Ijer, .^he called her 
mother to her^ndiJelKng h.er sl^e was very 
illp begged she i«^i|)dti4ve the goodness 
to sif by her1>edside,.and not to l^ave her 
till $he fotind herself considerably better. 
But when she thought the marquis most 

. be on his journey to Dover, as he had 
declared that he cotdd not, even for her 
sake, stay more than two days longer, 
and that she saw the struggle over, and 
the victory complete, all her fortitude for- 

. sook her at the idea that she should see 
him no more. She almost cursed her re- 
solution ; she reproached herself with 
heard-heartedness ; till at last, worked up 
into phrensy, her screams alarmed the fa- 
mily, and they found her raving in a vio- 
lent delirium. 

In the meanwhile the marquis had been 
punctual to his appointment } and was so 
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terrified lest Ellen had beoi discovered by 
her brother on her return from their 
interview, and was now suffering from 
his violence, that he with difficulty for^ 
bore from going to the house to inquire 
concerning her. But the dread of betray- 
ing her to' the rage of Philip by so doing, if 
she were not already betrayed, withheld 
him ; and having in vain sent a messeng^ 
to watch for Ellen, he repaired a second 
time in no v^ enviable state of 'mind to 
the place of rendezvous. 

Again he was disappointed ; and terror 
and anxiety getting the better of every 
other consideration, he at length walked 
up to the house: Luckily, Philip was 
out, being gone to provide medical as- 
sistance. The marquis desired to speak 
with Mrs.Percival,but the old man hearing 
his voice came out to meet him, with a coun- 
tenance full of the deepest anguish 

" I wish, I wish to see your daughter,'* 
cried the marquis. 
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"You shall see her," cried the old 
man. " Follow me." 

The marqviis followed, and he led him 
into the chamber of Ellen j where, raving 
in all the violence of fever, and her fine 
features distorted by disease, he beheld 
. the object and the victim of his afiecdoa ! 
This sight, this unexpected sight, com- 
pletely overcame him, and he sunk nearly 
insensible on the bed beside her ; but un- 
able to endure the idea that he was the 
cause of her illness, he started up again 
indignantly, and demanded to know who 
or what had occasioned her disorder. 

" 0| it is all owing to yov," replied tl 
mother, *' all unhappiness on your ac 
count." 

** Aye,*' cried the old man, " till you 
came amongst us we were happy, but 

now *' here tears choaked his voice, 

but he proceeded thus ; " I have brought 
you hither, my lord marquis, to show you 
this sad sight, in order to save, if possible. 
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ether poor parents from misery iike ours. 
Look on that girl : wbea 70H came hither 
she was gay as the lark, and ruddy as the 
rose.Yoti tried to gain her afiections,though 
you knew you <»OHld not m^iae her your 
wifef and here «hi^ lies on her desith^ 
bed, destroyed by you ! O, my lord mar- 
quis, when next vou enter a ^oor family 
Kke ours, think of my poor Elkn*s fate, 
and do not tnf^e wkh the happiness of an. 
irniocait young woman !'* 

" What will she, must she die ?'* cried 
the marquis, almost as frantic as ElleA, 
who was in the most violent paroxysm of 
a brain fever. 

" So the surgeon told us," replied the 
mother ; but my poor boy Philip was so^ 
unwilling to believe him that he is gone 
m search of other advice ; and as he 
will soon be back again, I conjure you 
my lord marquis to go away ; for, if he 
should come and see you, no doubt there 
would be murder donej then I should 



y Google 



TH£ BROTHER AND $I5TXR. 161 

lose through you both my children.** 
Here she burst into tears, and the marquk,^ 
wild and desperate as he was, shuddered 
at her \;i^rds and felt the force of her ap<> 
peal. 

" I will go," said he ; " and to night I 
ought to be on my road to Dover ; but I 
cannot leave England without hearing 
ho^ tfiy pdor Ellen doe$ ; therefore if you 
nvill protds^tO:9ewi me word bow ^e is^ 
I wiIl;go«way ; else I will stay here till 
the moment of imy departure/' 
. ** We promise to let you know,*' re* 
pUed the father, moum&liy, ^ and ict» 
deed n few hours will decide her fate ; so 
look your last at her, ahd bless your good 
stars, that to her misery you have not been 
able to add dishonour, but that she is 
going to ajppear before, her maker as "pure 
as she came from him P^ . I 

This dreadful speedi acted upon the 
conscious Fontanges in so forcible a man^ 
po^^ rthat'Utttxing a loud and heavy groan^ 
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he Staggered towards a chair and fainted 
away; and when he recovered, it was 
with difficulty he could prevent himself 
from falling at the poor old man's feet, m 
confessing his fault, and imploring his | 
forgiveness ; but the hope that if EUen 
died the sad secret would perish with her^ 
or that if she lived, she would not for the 
sake of her parents' peace disclose it, for- 
tunately had power to restrain him, and 
making a great eflfort to conquer his self- 
upbraiding emotions, he folded the poor 
unconscious Ellen in a last embrace ; then 
rushing out of the house, returned to his 
lodgings, where he awaited in an agony 
of mind which reflection rather increased 
than subdued^ some intelligence from the 
farm« 

At length it arrived, and he heard that 
Ellen was pronounced out of danger ; the 
phrensy had subsided, and she had sunk 
into a calm refreshing sleep, •* Then now 
I will go," exclaimed Fontanges j and| 
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- itiovinting his horse, he set off full speed 
for Dover, 2mid landed at Calais the next 
day, mth new fears, new prospects, and 
new anxieties. 

In the meanwhile, what was the fate of 
the poor victim of his passions, her 
mother's blind ambition, and her own self- 
confidence ? Ellen slowly but surely re- 
covered from her disorder, to the joy of 
her parents and of her brother Philip, 
who, to do him justice, had been " cruel 
only to be kind ;** but in the anguish of 
her soul she was heard to exclaim — 
** Would that I had died, and never seen 
the light of day again !" Till, recollecting 
that she ought to wish to live to atone for 
her fault, she retracted the immoral wish, 
and sat the image of resigned despair ; and 
PhiUp, though he had the joy of seeing 
that her life was in no danger, returned to 
his ship oppressed by the cruel apprehen- 
sion that her happiness had received its 
death-blow. 

It had indeed :*— but not as he supposed^ 
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irom die misery of a hopeless passion, but 
from the consciousness of the guilt of an. 
indulged one ; nor was it long before she 
was convinced that the secret which for 
the sake of her parents and her hnuly she 
meant to cdnceal for ever in hex ow» 
bosom, would only too clearly manifest 
itself; and when she made the dreadful 
discovery, tite anguish of her feelings 
prompted her to the. c&ne 'c£ suicide^ 
'The dread dP i5han9re,1^uir above aH, horror 
£i the^ony which the knowledge of ha* 
-sttuation would inflict on her imhappy 
parents, swallowed up every other con- 
jsideradcn, and death by her own hand 
appeared to her not a crime but a 
rTirtue* 

' But love triumphed over despair : her 
mother had told "her of Fontanges*s visit 
to her bedside,:of his agcmy at the idea of 
Jier! danger, and of ius resolution hot to 
Jsaiethe neighbourhobd rill her fate was 
decided. This intelligence had roused 
rJher from the stupor of -de^air 3. it con- 
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vinced her tbat- she was beloved^ a&d it 
-^oiras balm to her wounded : heart* Fon«: 
tanges had raved in frantic anguish at the 
bare idea o£ losing b^ ; what then would 
lie fed at her actual death/ and by her 
own hand too I ** No/* she cried, 
^< though'he has been the baxie of my> 
virtue^ and . happiness, I love him too! 
tenderly: to afflict him so very croeUy ; at 
least I will bear, to livQ as lodg as I cah ; 
I will live: to see.fakii- once again, yes— «•! 
will live for the sake of hi s > ^ ' She 
could, not add the rest;; for the diild 
whose birth might possibly glad its guilty 
parents, would, 'sheidiew^ bow the head 
of her own fond parents with shame and 
sorrow to the grave. Stfll, she resolved 
to live, and cont^ve some means of hiding ' 
her guilt and its consequences from the 
eye of every jone*; and while her* mind 
was employed in imagining schemes ol 
this sort, the wretchedness of her feelings 
was in a degree beguiled by it. 
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' But ohy how many and. varied were the 
sufferings inflicted on her, not by the 
cruelty but the kindness of her parents. 

^^ Why should you pine and sorrow 
thus, my child ?*' said her mother to her 
one day : *' you have been tried, griev- 
ously tried, but you have come, out un« 
hurt from the trial. 'Tis I who ought to 
take on thus, and not you, for my folly 
and pride in leading you into temptation 
by letting my lord marquis stay here. 
Philip has convinced me how wrong and 
dangerous it was ; ^ and look you there, 
now, mother/ said he, * if my aster Ellen 
had not been a girl in ten thousand, she 
would have been ruined^ and we should all 
have been forced to leave the village for 
shame of her bad doings.' Indeed, Eilen, 
though Philip be rough, he loves you very 
dearly, and better now than ever, because 
fie sees how good you are." 

Ellen groaned, and pressed both her 
hands on her heart, for it seemed bursting. 
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** Nay, cheer up ! cheer up!*' Ellen, said 
Her father, strokmg her pale cheek : *^Cq 
toe sure I was proud of your beauty, aatf 
losed to think no girl had a bloom like ray 
Ellen's J but indeed and in truth, my child, 
I am prouder of thee now with this pale 
cheek than ever I was of thy crimson 
one. How you did glad and make proud 
my poor heart, Ellen, when on my saying 
^ I hope these are not the agonies of re« 
morse,* -you threw yourself on my neck, 
and said, ^ If they were, dare I do this, my 
father ?* Nay, dear child, don't look so 
sad, don*t you now/* Here he threw 
his arms. fondly round her and would 
. have pressed her to his heart, but Ellen 
uttered a loud shriek and sunk faindng in 
his arms. 

" Take her away ! take her away !'* 
said the old man, with a countenance of 
death, and almost dropping Ellen on the 
floor : " What can this mean ? Oh ! what 
can this mean ?'* 
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«* Why wM should it mem ?'• repBed 
his wife, angrily, as she laid Ellen across 
iier ]ap. " You would not suspect your 
own child j yob would nqt be so unnatural, 
wre J»' 

^* For less," said he, "I shouW have 
suspected the child of another man ; how- 
ever, perhaps I was too hasty i — ^here, — ^let 
me support: lier*** And while Ellen, as she 
was comingto herself, threw her arm across 
bis, he caught her cold hand, abd pressing 
it tb' his tips, bur^ into tears. ^^ After 
alV'said he, "she is our child stOir 
Then, before she quite recovered, he 
hastened into another apartment. 

EHen revived to a 8«ise of the impru- 
dence into which her too tender conscience 
had betrayed her ; but as her mother 
showed no signs of suspicion, Im^ fears 
for the present subsided, and she was re- 
solved to be more on her guard for the 
future; nay, she affected cheerfulness 
sometimes, and laughed and even joked as 

1 
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she was wont to do : but it was in the dark 
hour, and when theindeUble sadness im- 
printed an her countaiance could not give 
the Ke to the gaiety of her conversation ; 
while her parents, eager to be deceived into 
a belief that she was become cheerful, 
were deceived and comforted. 

But some months had now elapsed since 
the departure of Fontanges, and Ellen^s 
task of concealment grew every day more 
diSaiLt ; when one day her father return- 
ed home leaning on the arm of another 
man, pale, languid, and with a deq) cut 
on his forehead. ^ It is nothing, it is 
nothing," said he, throwing himself into 
his ai-m-chairj "to be sure I am not 
strong enough now to cope with a young 
man, but who can wonder that at such a 
moment Ir^hould forget that I was old ! 
Should not you, neighbour, have done the 
same ?" turning to the other man. 

<' For certain I should,'' replied the 
other, "bring so aggravated as you were.'- 

At this moment Ell^i and her mother 

VOL. in. I 
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lan into the room^ demanding to kno^^w* 
what had happened, and hastening to ap- 
ply remedies to the poor old man. 
; " Don't ask ; don't ask ; — ^I have been 
knocked down, that s all.*' 
. " But . why,— why ?*' asked Ellen 
eagerly* 

" There is no occasion for your know- 
ing, miss Ellen," replied the neighbour, 
** because why it would only vex you.'* 
- ** Am I the cause ?— only answer mc 
that," cried, she, catching hold of the 
man's arm. 

** Don't answer her," cried her father, 
tenderly. 

. *M4tm answered," said Ellen, sinking 
into a chair, ^^ but indeed I shall suffer 
more from not hearing the truth than 
hearing it ; you know not how much I 
can -bear: — ^I.am very very hardhearted, 
indeed L am," she cried, . at that moment 
mistaking the calmness of desperation for 
the want of feeling. . - '^ -^ 

. At length her importunities drew, the 
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whole truth from her, usbappy * father. 
A young man of the name of Symonds 
had dared to utter before him cruel in- 
;sinuations against Ellen's reputation ; 
^^ On which/' said the old man, ** I 
toi4 the young fellow, wKo I knew 
owed you a grudge because you would not 
have him, that he was a liar. He instantly 
; replied, that I was a dupe,and that he knew 

you were the marquis's • I did not 

-give him time to finish the sentence, for 
I forgot I was an old man ; I only remem- 
.bered.I was a father, and I struck my fist 
, in his face; he directly felled me to the 
ground, and before I recovered his bro- 
ther dragged him away, and my kind 
neighbour here led me home." 

From the earnestness with which he 
spoke, the blood gushed out again from 
his wound; and Ellen, already overwhelm- 
ed by'the story he had told, rendered 
.wild by anguish and remorse, knelt at his 
I 2 
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feet^ clasped her arms round him^ shud- 
dered, and withdrew them again ; in ^oz% i 
she gave way to such violent emotions^ 1 
that she fell into ccmvulsive hysterics, and 
wiis conveyed to bed. 

She was scarcely recoveredjWhen Philip, 
who had been raised from a common sailor 
to the rank (^ a midshipman during the 
peace, for some service which he had 
r«idered, by which the diip and the whole 
crew had been saved from imminent dkn- 
ger, had, since the war bad been begim, 
distinguished himself so much by bis bra- 
very, and in being the first man who 
boarded a vessel of the enemy, that 
he was raised to the rank of a lieute- 
nant, and, having accompanied the prize 
into port, wrote word to his parents 
that he should come on shore, and set 
off directly to pay a visit to them and see 
how his poor sister Ellen did. 

This news, which rejoiced the hearts of 
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Her parents, had a very diflferent effect on 
"Ellen ; ^he dreaded Philip's presence, she 
feared his scrutinizing eye ; and she was 
sure that being elated by his victory, he 
would delight in speaking of the French; 
in such terms as would be very distressing 
to her feelingsi. However, come he must ^ 
and she must summon up resolutiou toi 
xneet him with smiles* '. . - . 

He came — and EUeh from her window 
saw his manly countenance heaihing with 
honest pleasure 99 fa^ i^%hted from hi$ 
horse in his smart n*w uniforin^.thd |roof 
of his deserts--wbilea feeling like thsit of 
deadti came ova: her, as sh^ ove^betird hei 
parents, who went out to meet him, call 
him the pride of their hearts. O, how she 
envied PhiUp the tear of pleasure which then 
glbtened m hia eye, and spite of himself 
fell on his sun-burnt cheek ! 

« WeU, but how is Ellen V she heard 
him say, and then she could listen no 
longer. 
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At length she summoned resolution to 
go down stairs, for her mother told her 
Philip was very impatient to see her. Slie 
found her delighted mother admiring and 
stroking down the facings of Philip^ 
handsome uniform, while her father v,as | 
listening with animated attention to his 
account of the engagement. 

But the fire and pleasure which sparkle 
in Philip's eyes as he told his story, sud- 
denly vanished when he looked on £llen# 
He started^ his lip quivered ; and imprint- 
ing a hasty kiss on her Iqps, he turned 
aside and burst mto tears. When he 
could speak, he said in a tone of reproach 
to his mother, " Why, you told me mtex 
EUai was better !*' - . 

** -And so I am, my dear brother,'* 
cried. Ellen, *^ so I am ; indeed I am not 
so ill as I look.** 

*' You had not need," said Philip, turn- 
ing to look at her again ; but he could 
not stand it : so muttering a terrible oath. 
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Tie rushed out of the house' to vent his' 
feelings m solitude. 

. '* Poor Philip !*' , observed his mother, 
wiping her eyes, ** you see, Ellen, how 
dearly he loves you I" 
' ** I do indeed : he loves ine only too 
well,*^ thought Ellen, *' far, fer more 
than I deserve ;'' and she widied that he 
was not so kind to her. r 

' As soon as Philip' had recoveredrhim^ 
self, and was sure he should not again, 
behave like a poor fresh^waler qmk, he 
returned, and then for the first dme he re- 
marked the plaister on his father's fore- 
head, and asked what was the occasion 
ofit. 

" Lacfc-a-day,'' replied his mother un- 
guardedly, ** your poor £cither was knock- 
ed down by ^' 

" I fell down, you mean, wife,'* inter, 
rupted the old man, with a significant 
frown ; <^ that is, I was knocked down ^ ? 
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die zna of a tree }*^ and Ellen suddenly 
left the room. 

** O, that is die true state of the case^ 
it it, father?** said Philip, with a look of | 
incredulity, and changed the subject : /hjr 1 
be had surprised the look which lus &ther 
gave his mother, and he saw very clearly 
thatJtheoldman meant to decdve him; 
therefore he did not rest till, hmiog con« 
toifed to be al<aie with the latter^ he 
gained from her by dint of caresses aXKl 
threats the whole truth. 

Philip said nothing when he heard it^ 
he only whistled; and when she con- 
jured him to take no notice of the a&ir 
to any one, and not think of resenting it^ 
he only kissed her, told her ^wasa 
good old soul, and then ran up into bis own 
apartment. He remainedthere about half 
an hour ; and then, telling his mother he 
should be back to dipner, he went out, 
singing as he went valong ; and his mother 
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£^cymg that his sm^g was a probf 
of tightheaitedness, was convinced that h^ 
had forgotten, or did not think it worth 
while to resent, the bbw which his faflwj. 
had received. 

In less than an hour he return^ ; but 
full of agitadon, and with a face cdm** 
soned with violent ernotbn, and throw- 
ing himself into a chair, he wiped his face 
and called for a pot of home-biiewed. 

" What has happened ?— what is the 
matter ?'' cried both his parents at once» 

"Give me some beer, I tell you,** 
answered Philip roughly } and the beer 
was brought. He put it to his lips : but 
setting it down again, be exclaimed, 
" Sink me if I can swallow !*' and then he 
walked about the room. ^ 

'^ My dear son, do tell us what is the 
matter !** cried his father. " See how you 
frigh^i your poor mother." 

He turned about^ and saw that his mo* 
15 
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ther had sunk nearly fainting on a chair. 
Ho! hallo there ! Why, mother, cheer up !'* 
cried he, ** there's no great harm done ; 
only, d^ye see, 'gad I laced his doublet for a 
him, that I did ; he shall remember csdlirBg' 1 
my sister names, and knocking down my 
.poor old father, that he shall/' 

*' I thought so—I thought what you 
had done," said his mother &intly, while 
^ her husband reproached her for her im- 
prudence in t)eliing Philip what had 



" Avast there, father," cried PhiKp ; 
** mother was right, quite right ; for if she 
had not told me of your injuries how 
should I have revenged them ? To be 
sure I shall he sorry, that I shall, if he 
should ^e." 

'' Die ! is there any fear of that ?*' 
^^ Why, they say so : — * Well,f says I, 
^ you know where to find me, and I shall 
aot sheer off, you may depend upon it/ 
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So they tet me go ; and ftow the .murder 
is out, letV see if I can drink/' 
' He then' emptied the tankard; andde- 
cfaring himself rather easier, he said he 
would tell them the whole story, but he 
thought it as well to keep it from his sister 
Ellen ; and luckily she was gone to take a 
walk. 

" Well, I went in search of the lyoung 
fellow, and Ifound him, and he looked as 
white as the wall when he saw me. ' Look 
you, my lad,* says I, /when you called 
my sister bad names^ 9Xid assaulted my 
poor old father, belike you forgot there 
was such a person as I in the world, so I 
am come to touch up your memory . on 
that point. So^ look ye, I am now a gen- 
tleman, and am an officer in hid^Hnajes* 
ty*s service, God bless him ! But that 
don't signify ; I was not better born than 
you, though I hope I am better bred, and 
ahould always. scorn to reproach a father 
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with the real or supposed gvdlt of h£sr 
child.' (Here Philip's vwce feltered ; 
but muttering an oath, he went on 
thus : ^ Therefore, here are two pistols, 
and you shall have your choice of tbem / 
and (here he swore,) you diall gjlve me 
satisfaction.' " 

^^ Well, this was kind and handsome^ 
was it not ?, But zounds, if the leaky vessel 
did not fall a-crying, and swore he would 
not fight, not he. ^ Then own that you 
have told a parcel of lies, and are a scoun* 
drel i for,* added I, ^ all things considered, 
I am glad you will not fight, as I believe 
my life is of more value than to be risked 
with such as you.' — ^ No, I will own nd 
such thing,' answered he, ^ for I know all 
I said was true.'-—* Won't you ?' says I : 
so out I took a horse- whip, and I laid it 
on till he squalled and foundered^ and 
lay rolling about like a ship in a storm ;- 
but at last all was silent, and I really 
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thought he was gone down to Davy's 
locker i and so the folks who broke in 
thought, for I had locked the door. So 
they said they would take me up for'muTf 
der. So I said they were very welcome : 
but h0 recDvered a little ; and then telling 
dtem they knew where to find me, I came 
home." 

" O Philip !" cried hb. mother, throw- 
ing herself on Jus neck, ^' if he should 
die, and you be tried for murder, I should 
Beversurviveit P' 

^^ He would be acquitted, I am sure he 
vould,*' said the old man, grasping Philip's 
hand, ^^ for where is the son or brother 
that would not acquit him !" 

^ Thank you, £ither j thank you for 
that," cried Philip, in a choked tone of 
voice ; ** but mum ! — here comes Ellen, 
so let's seem jolly :" and singing a jovial 
song he weitf out to meet hen 

** Dear Philip, how hoarse you are !'* 
oiedEileai 
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• ** Yes — ^I believe — ^yes, I <k>n't mtg as 
VeH as usual, I beBeve/' he an8were4^ 
hemming down a sigh ; ^' I have a cold^ 
and my eyes are leaky too (wiping away 
a tear with his hand): but no matter, I am 
well, and monstrdus happy ; so let's in and 
. eat a hearty dinner, Ellen, that is^ I mean 
if we can.*' 

'' The dinner was served up; and though 
Philip only appeared to eat heartily, El- 
len ate with more appetite than usuah 
She had been contriving a plan to avoid t 
discovery of her situation,, even should her 
infant live to come into the world; and 
though she almost envied Philip his in* 
creasing reputation, while hers was irre* 
parably wounded, if not entirely destroyed, 
she rejoiced to think that her parents 
would find in him some consolation for 
their disappointment in her : and while 
this idea was uppermost in her mind, un«, 
usual cheerfulness lighted up her dim 
eye, and she did not attend to the anxious 
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expression on the conntenanirc of her 
parents and her brother. 
, But dinner was scarcely • over 3;^hen 
Philip, who sat opposite thfe 'windo\i^, 
turned very pale, and exclaimed, ** ShJver 
ray topsails^ but they are coming for met 
and I doubt the poor lad lis quite aground ! 
Well, I am sorry for it, that I am/* 

'* Who is coming for you ? — ^who is 
dead ?*' cried Ellen; while the pooi* old 
man and woman, more dead than alive, 
hung round Philip, oppressed with grief 
too mighty to be expressed by words. 

" Answer me ! — ^what mystery is this?'* 
continued Ellen with the tone and ges- 
ture of agony. 

At this moment the officers of justice 
entered the room ; and the foremost told 
Philip he was their prisoner, as young 
Symonds vtas very bad, and, if he died, 
Philip must be indicted for wilful murder ; 
therefore, as murder was not a bailable 
ofiaice, he must be committed irnme-^ 
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diately, and go on aloftg ^vkh them to 
jaiU 

^' Philip P' cried Ellen, seizing his arm, 
^ am hot I die cause of all this?" 

** Avast, you there now, — ^wbat then / 
'Twas GOt your feult— if the fellow spoke 
evil of you, and knocked down poor old 
father: though, to be sure^ I did not 
mean to kill him, that I did not; but 
don't pipe about it, sister Ellen, pray 
don't ; and as for their hanging of me, 
I don't believe a word of it." 

He spoke, but Ellen heard it not; 
horror had suspended all her faculties: 
and though her unhaf^y parents groaned 
aloud in agony when the officers led Philip 
away, and though he himself, terrified at 
her situation, wept over her, and strained 
her in a parting einbrace, she heard, she 
saw; she felt nothings and her wretched 
parents were obliged to rouse themselves 
from the anguish v^hich the apprehension 
of their son caused them, in order to 
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watch beside their senseless and appa- 
rently lifeless daughter. 

But Ellen lived even through the agonies 
of this dreadfol night. A second^ a third, 
a fourth day elapsed, yet still £Uen was 
scarcely able to speak or move, though 
her senses vexe returned } and still young 
Symonds remained in danger, and Philip 
ia prison. But the latter iv8fi not Mritbout 
his comforts there. The news ofc his de« 
tention had readied Plymouth, and some 
of his messmates (for Philip was r^pected 
and beloved by the whole ship's crew) 
obtained leave of absence, and set off to 
visit him in his confinement. But when 
they heard why he was confined, thdur in- 
dignation knew no bounds ; they declared 
the fellow deserved to die a thousand 
deaths, and they vowed that they would 
break open the prison and set him free ; 
nor suflFer their brave messmate to be laid 
in limbo for having tried to rid the world 
(tf a sneaking pitiful fellow^ unfit to live* 



y Google 



186 THE BROTHER AKD SISTER* 

However, luckily perhaps for the jail and 
the jailor, and certainly luckily for Philip, 
Symonds was declared entirely out of dan- 
ger that evening, .and. Philip was released. - 

No words can describe the transports o/ 
his companions on the occasion: they 
carried him home on their arms in tri- 
umph. His unhappy parents were, at the 
tamest rdquett of Ellen, who wasnow bet- 
ter, setting out ;at this moment to visit hinu 
' ** Hstt'k ! I hear shouting.t-r-It is to he 
hoped there is good news come to some 
one, though there is none for us," cried 
Mrs. Percival. 

** I wish it had come at any other time," 
replied the old man ; ^^ I like to rejoic€| 
with my neighbours, but now there is no 
joy for me.*' Here he wip^ a tear from 
his woe-worn cheek. At this instant of 
time the shouts redoubled, and seemed to 
approach ; and the poor old couple, sicken- 
ing at beholding the mirth they could not 
dbare, were consulting how they should 
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avoid meeting the revellers ; when, at 
the turning of the road, the noisy group 
appeared in sight, and they beheld Philip 
carried on the arms vf his companions.* 

** 'Tis he ! tis our son ! and at liber- 
ty !*' criied his mother, Screaming for joyj 
and rushing forward to meet him. But 
hi& father, too much choked to speak of 
move, had only power to take oflF his hat j 
and standing bareheaded, he turned up his 
eyes to Heaven, looking the thatiks which 
he could not articulate. 

*' Let me down, my brave boys, set me 
down," cried Philip : ** there they are, 
dear good old souls ! — Set me dowa that 
I may give them a hug." 

** Nay, if they are good souls we'll hug 
them too," cried his crazy messmates^ 
and they shall have a ride, that they 
shall.'' 

" No, no — ^avast ye there," cried Philip, 
" nobody shall carry my fatherand mothet* 
but myself, when they want it ; for, look 
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yc, they carried me when I was young, 
and so I mu«t do the same for them, now 
they are old*'* 

" How ! are they your father and mo- 
ther, Phil. ?" a$ked the sailors ; " *Owns, 
then we*Il give them a hearty cheer.** 
And while Philip was receiving bis mo» 
tiler's eager kiss aiid hi« father's welcome, 
his^ fricslds silrrounded them^ and with 
hats thrown^ and y^k^ raised on high, 
proclaimed their fnettdly joy. 

The sound, the unusual sound of glad^ 
ness called Ellen to the window. It was 
Philip i*hom 4he saw reftn^'ng, and at 
liberty ! He was theft no murderer, and 
she had occasioned no murder ! and her 
heart throbbed almost to bursting ; but it 
.was a throb erf" joy, a feeling long absent 
from her breast : and tears, a relief to 
which she had been long unused, burst 
freely forth as she beheld the happy group* 
'' Then my prayers have been heard," she 
exclaimed, " sinner though I be !'* 
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* 

« EUen! sister EUen !'V cried Philip, 
here I am-> and all^s well !'* and Ellen, run»- 
nmg down stau^> rushed into his dxms 
and OTU>ed oat her welcome <hi his 
shoulder. 

Nothing conld exceed the mirth that 
day of Philip and his friends, and even 
Ellen was disposed to listen to it without 
disgust ; for she had re^:onsidered her last 
and most promising plan m order to con- 
ceal her shame from her parents and the 
neighbourhood, and she was more and 
more convinced that it was likely to suc- 
ceed. True, it would cost her many a 
severe pang to put it in execution, and 
many a painful blush; but she knew she 
had deserved mortification, and she cared 
not how much she suffered provided she 
could preserve from suffering her parents 
and her brother. 

Her plan was this :— She resolved to 
make a confident of George Meadows, 
and by his assistance contrhre to leave 
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home in time to be coined at a distance, 
and where she was wholly unknown. 
Ellen, in the midst of her distresses^ re^ 
fleeted with mingled pain and pleasure on 
the faithful and well-tried love which her 
cousin George bore her; and she was 
sure that in sickness and in sorro:w, and 
«ven in shame itself, his friendly hand 
would be stretched out to succour and to 
^ave her. She therefore resolved to learn 
his address, and to write to him^ conjuring 
him to return directlj^ as she had a secret 
of the greatest importance to impart to 
him J and on his arrival, for she felt as- 
sured that he would obey her summons, 
she intended, on pretence that it would be 
good for her healthy to ask leave to go a 
little tour with her cousin George, relying 
on her well-known indispoisition to skreeu 
her reputation from reprpach, while tra- 
velling alone with a young man, or deter- 
mined to set reproach at defiance as un» 
worthy her regard ; while, if she remained 
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at home, a more real cause for scandal 
"might, spte, of her care, be too soon 
known throughout the village. 
■ Having obtained leave to accompany 
George^ she meant to be conveyed by him 
to a private lodging in some large fown j 
and George having consented to let the 
child pass for his, (for she weU knew that 
the slight disgrace which would hence at- 
tach to him he would willingly incur to 
save bis cousin Elien from shame and her 
parents from sorrow,) she intended that it 
should be nursed in the neighbourhood 
of the farm ; where, on pretence of oblig- 
ing George, she could visit it frequently, 
and see that it was reared with care and 
tenderness till she could have the happi- 
ness of presenting it to its real father> when 
he should seek shelter from the troubles 
in his own country in the quiet and pro- 
tection of ours. 

For Ellen did not in the least suspect 
that Fontanges's affection for her would 
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decay. True, she had not received om 
letter from him since his departure, but 
that she attributed to his knowledge of the 
insecurity of the post as a couTCyance : 
therefore, as she saw by the papers tJiat he 
was at liberty, and employed by the go<. 
vemment, his safety consoled her for his 
silence; and she looked forward tiritb 
certainty to the idea of seeing him again ; 
while a flattering hope would sometimes 
present itself to her mind, that when lie 
beheld his child he would feel the tie that 
bound him to its mother so strong, so sa« 
cred, that he might be mduced to over- 
look the disparity of thdr birth, and give 
her the legal right to his affections of 
which she had before despaired. 

In waking dreams like these poor £11^1 
was now beguiling her too real cares ; 
therefore she smiled on the noisy convivi- 
ality in which she could not share. But 
Philip's gaiety was a little overclouded 
by the disappointment which his friend3 
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05 were too blunt not to own that Aey had 
|j met with in EUai's appearance. Phtl^ had 
i often boasted of W» aascer'&beanty : thearo^ 
fore, when, instead of a teviely, btoonui^t 
round yet slender girl, his messmates be** 
held a pale, meagre, melancholy womaiit 
wrapt ^p in a large shawl which ccmcealed 
her figure, and gave her a grare and 
matronly appearance, they could not help 
paying, " How, Phil. I is that your pcetty 
stster Eltenthat y^!>u talked so mtich oil 
Why surely it can*t be she, but Iier mo* 
ther r* And Philip found it difficult to 
convince them that she was a great beau* 
ty before she knew iUness and sorrow^ 
but that she had had enough of both to 
change her. 

This little mortification dwelt on poor 
Philip's mind, and lighted up afresh his 
resentment agamst the French tascal, as* he 
termed him, who had caused so much 
sorrow to Ellen j nor was he at this mo- 
ment, irritated as he was by the laorge 

^OL. III. K 
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quantity of liquor which he had drunk^ 
disposed to regard Ellen herself with much 
complacency. No wonder therefore that he 
should eagerly join ina bumper to *' Sue* 
cess to our aarmies whether on land or at 
sea !'* and that lie ^ould propose as an. 
other toast, " Destruction here and here- 
after to all the French on the fetce of the 
earth !^' 

This horrible toast was received by 
his messmates with shouts of applause : but 
his father left the room to avoid drinking 
it; and Ellen, pale and terrified, was 
following him from the same motive, 
when Philip, his lip quivering "V/iih pas- 
sion, and his whole frame trembling with 
emotion, swore, solemijly swore; that she 
should drink that toast before ^he went 
away. 

** I can't drink it, indeed I can't," cried 
Ellen ; " it would choke me, it wouM 
indeed/' 

" You shall try, however,*' said he, put- 
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ting the glass to her lips : and Ellen would 
have drunk it, had not Philip with spiteful 
eagerness repeated the toast. Ellen listen- 
ed, and took the glass from her lips :-^ 
Could she drink ' Destruction here and 
hereafter * to. the object of her affections 
and the father of her child ? — ^Impossible ! 
and with a shriek of horror she threw the 
untasted gl^ on the ground, and sunk 
down in a swoon upon the floor. - 

Her scream made her brother sober 
immediately: his heart smote him for 
what he had done ; and raismg her fondly 
in his arms he rested her head-on his bo- 
«om, w4uie his mother appHed restoratives 
to her nostrils : but in her fall the large 
handkerchief unfortunately opened, and 
Philip's long dormant suspicions were re- 
awakened : and instantly consigning EMea 
to the charge of one of his companions, he 
carefully closed the shawl again, and turned 
in silent and sullen sorrow to the window. 
• -'^ Oh, I fear she will never recover 
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again !^' cried his mother^ wringing her 
Jiands. 

*' Perhaps it does not matter if she n^- 
ver does,** muttered Philip : — ^but luckily 
no one overheard him, and Ellen was con- 
veyed stiH insensible to bed. 

In a sbc»t time after, his messmates de- 
clared it was time for them to set oflF 
on their return to their ship j and to 
their great surprise Philip, who had db- 
clared in the morning that he should stay 
at home and on shore till, the last mi- 
nute, now said he should accompany 
them ; and his parents finding he was 
determined, and in no humour to be 
contradicted, forbore to urge his stay : 
and Ellen having recovered herself, his 
mother hastened to pack up his clothes, 
while he absorbed in gloomy thoughts 
leaned against the door. 

When his mother came downstairs agaia, 
she told him that Ellen hoped he would 
not go away without biddmg her fare- 
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well, b>ecause if he did she should think 
6e was angry with her. 

*' Angry with her ! angry with her !'* 
replied Philip, grinding his • teeth and 
clenching his fist as he spoke. •' Tell her 
to ask her own heart if I have not reason 
to be angry with her ; if I have not reason 

to curse No, no/' added he in a 

softer tone, *' no, ao-r^l her iio such 
d^fig, tell her no such thing/' 

" Then you will see her ?" 

« Noj that I witt not,— but— '•* • 

•* But what ? Will you leavte Iter nq 
pemembrance— 410 love ?" 

« No— I tell you," he vociferated in a 
tone of thunder ; — ^and calling his ccftnpa* 
nions, he wrung his father and mother by 
the hand, and rushed out of the house. 

" He is gone-! and in anger with El» 
len !" cried his mother : '* how she will 
grieve for it !" 

" Pshaw ! — let him go if he is so easily 
b&nded } I hope Ellen will mA nsdnd his 
.. 8 
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anger,'* replied her husband, *' and I will 
go comfort the poor girl directly.** 

He was scarcely seated by her bedside, 
when PhiKp, out of breath with haste, re- 
turned } and when his mother joyfully 
welcomed hkn, he said — ^* As few words 
as possible^ mother ; I only came back to 

€ay- Deuce take me if I know what 

to say ! — Only — ^in case I should nevef 
see Ellen again— for she may die, you 
know, or I maybe killed *' 

" The Lord in his mercy forbid V eja- 
culated Mrs. PercivaL 

** In hJs mercy ^ did you say ? in his 
mercy ^ mother ! — Poor dear deceived 
soul!" muttered Philip: *^ Well, but 
you see, mother, in that case I should not 
like to recollect that I did not part friends 
with my sister ; so you may tell her " 

«' Tell her yourself." 

<« No— that's impossible : we had better 
not meet, believe me. I must not see her, 
for I would not speak unkind to her; 
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and were I to see her But no— I 
-will not see her, and that's enough. So 
-tell her that I — ^I wish her well, and for- 
give her, and so forth, and ** 

" You send your love to her ?" 
« No — ^I said no such thing ; and I 
won't have words put in my mouth, such 
as I never said or thought of. Tell her I 
•wish her well, and forgive her, that's quite 
enough j — so good bye, mother ! — ^And 
hark ye, pray be kind and gentle to EUen^ 
and take care of her, and comfort her 
all you can— Well, good bye, mo- 
ther, and the Lord support you under 
all your trials l" So saying, he ran from 
the door : but before his mother could 
reach the staircase he returned again, and 
saying — ^^ Mother, now I think of it, you 
may give my love to Ellen," he again 
bade her farewell, sobbing audibly as he 
said it, and disappeared. 

The next morning Ellen, in pursu- 
asice of her plan, took every possible 
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frrcam to di s co Ter where her consist 
George was, but in Tain. At last -she re^ 
cellected ths^ his address was knoxm pfx>* 
bably to the velation at whose house hisixKV 
ther had died,lixid she wrote immediate/jr 
to her. But 8he vec^ved an answer 'u^bich 
completely destroyed her hopes of disco- 
irering George, and being saved by bm 
ii^ans from shame : for his ftiatbn »• 
formed her th^ Geoi^, on her accooM^ 
hdd left the country, neirly brokeR-^heatt* 
ed ; ^»i that he might Aot be tscposed 
to hear her name mentioned again of 
some time, he had resc^wd ^at be wooki 
liot let any of his fri^ds know where he 
was, bat would wsmdeiT about tiU time^ 
absence, and distance had conquered his 
unhappy passion. 

This news destroyed the hope that had 
supported Ellen during the last few weeks| 
and when she had gone a round through 
all her thoughts, she found them nought 
but horror ^d dismay^ Som^imes she 
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r^sc^ed to confide her sitoation to her- 
parents ; but frorti this she was deterred 
by the fear of destroying them : and in 
such agonies of mind as no pen can de- 
scribe she passed another and another 
week. 

While her mind was in this dreadful 
sf ate, and while the only idea that shot a 
i ray of sunshine through the gloom was 
the hope of one day or other presenting 
her child to its still dear though perhaps 
neglectful father, she saw the count de 
Mirbelle, a friend of the marquis, wl>o had 
visited him sometimes at the farm, ap- 
proaching the door ; and pale and breath- 
less with emotion, (for she cpnjectured 
that he brought news of Fontanges, j she 
ran down to meet him. 

Both her parents were out ; and her 
foreboding heart whispered her that it 
was well they were so. The count, a 
proud and heartless coxcomb, and who 
thotigfat that a man of quality did ay?//e 
ro^rt^r^ great honour by condescending to 
K 5 
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ruin her, approached Ellen with very Kttle 
ceremony ; and though he did not know 
that the marquis had really seduced Ellen, 
he treated her with a degree of familiarity 
which proved that he thought it would be 
no difficult task for him to seduce her 
himself. 

But Ellen repulsed his advances with 
an air of dignity which he thought vastly 
amusing and piquant for 2l petite bow- 
geoise to assume; and he told her he should 
highly entertain the marquis* by detailing 
hexjierie to him. 

^' I conclude, sir," replied Ellen, " that 
the marquis did not send you hither to 
insult me, and I do not believe that he 
will be entertained by hearing that you 
have done so." 

"Pardon me, madam,*' returned the 
count with a look of scorn, " the mar- 
quis is a man of rank and family, and so 
am I ; and he wiJ hardly believe that I 
can insult you.** 

" However that may be, sir, I desire to 
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know your business as speedily as possible^ 
that I may take leave of you," said Ellen, 
with as proud a look as she could assume. 
^^ My business ypu shall know di- 
rectly," answered the count with a mar 
iignant smile. " I have had a letter from 
the marquis, in which he desires me to 
call on you and put a finishing stroke to 
the little affair between you : — he does not 
write himself, because he is afraid of 
making Madame jealous." 
** Madame who ?" 

"[Madame his wife. Do you not know 
that he is just married ?" 

"Married!" exclaimed Ellen, seizing* 
the count wildly by the arm. 

" Yes — to a young and beautiful heiress, 
to whom he is most passionately de- 
voted.'* 

" I will not believe it — ^it must be 
fcilse," exclaimed Ellen, gaining for- 
titude from indignation. '« Married he 
may be, to oblige or save perhaps his 
tyrant father ^ but I : am sure he does not. 
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Ime Ms ^e ^ — he camiot be so fitlse, so 
base 1 No^ lUH^-^ny own poor breaking 
heart tells methat he caimot be so faiths 
less, «o fi>rswom } — you ooiy say this to 
torture me." 

** I thank ye, miss what is yoiar 
name,'' replied the count, ^' for your 
good opinion of me : — but thus I repel the 
cainmny: C2»i you read Fre3K:h, miss?'* 
he added; prodacing Foncanges's letter. 

** Yes — yes/' repfied Eilen m a feint 
and faltering voice, ** he taught me to 
understand his languages only too,, too 
well/' Then with a trembling hand she 
opened and read the letter. 

The marquis informed the count, that 
the condition of his fcither's freedom was, 
That he should marry the hdress of a 
certain man in {)ower: that he had s^ 
first strongly objected to these conditions j 
bat as soon as he saw the lady his ob- 
jections vaiushed ; that he loved her at 
first sights and every succeeding interview 
hadriveted his chains ; and thathefound he 

» 
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Iiad never truly loved before. " We were 
toarried yesterday/' he added, " oxid I 
should be die hapjpiestot'men but for tbe 
re&>yeclioa of poor Ellen Perciv^Al.'^ 

£ika had had resoiudon to read thus 
far ; for despair (and hers was now com* 
pfete) is ri^e bestower of resoiudon: but 
prhen she read lier own name with the 
epithet of ^poor^ before it, and written 
by the man who, as it now seemed, with« 
out the excuse of loving her had sacri* 
ficed her peace and &me to his passions, 
the full dde of agony could no longer be 
restrained ; but with a shriek that move4 
even the^ cold heart of the count to pity, 
she threw herself on the ground ; she beat 
her breast; she tore her hair ; and prayed 
to Heaven to bid her existence cease that 
moment. 

But as soon as the first feelings o£ 
agony had vented themselves, those of 
pxide returned ; and she felt ashamed of 
letting the supercilious friend of Fonf* 
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tanges see the misery which he had oc- 
casioned. She therefore struggled with 
the indelible wretchedness of her soul ; and 
assuming the appearance of composure, 
she told the count that she supposed his 
business with her was now over, and that 
he would allow her to withdraw. 

" No — ^not yet," said the count, " I 
have a commission from Fontanges which 
I must execute before I go. I do not pre- 
tend to know why, but the marquis thinks 
it right to make you some compensation 
for the many favours he has received 
from you and your family : he therefore, 
by me, begs you to accept this bill on his 
banker for a thousand pounds, and I have 
now the satisfaction of presenting it to 
you.'* 

Ellen seized the bill with a degree of 
eagerness which called a significant and 
contemptuous smile to the thin lip of the 
count ; but scarcely was it in her grasp 
when she tore it into a hundred pieces, 



y Google 



THE BROTHBR AND SISTER. 207 

arid, throwing them on the ground, tram- 
pled on them with vindictive scorn i then 
motioning the astonished count to the door, 
with a look and gesture which he felt it 
almost dangerous to resist, he no sooner 
set his foot on the threshold than she 
closed the door on him, and rushed 
up into her own apartment to meditate, 
to resolve, and in time execute the 
fearful suggestions of slighted love^ the 
dread of shame, the pleadings of filial af*' 
Action, and the busy whispers of ven- 
geance and despair. 

When her mother returned, she came 
up to see how Ellen was ; but she found 
her in bed and seemingly asleep, and she 
stole gently down again : but at the mo- 
ment of her entrance, though Ellen had 
resolution to feign sleep, she had disco-, 
vered that the agitation which she had so 
recently undergone had had a powerful 
effect on her frame. 

There was not time for much delibera- 
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tion ; she was ill, very ill, but she codid 
as yet bear to walk ; and having recoU 
Idclied that the*e was at no great distance 
from the orchard a sort of cave in the 
hollow of a gravel-pit^ which was tarely 
efiterod because it was supposed to be 
h2uiiited» thither she resolved to go and 
await the term of her sufferings ; while 
vindictive passion, jealous hatred, thirst of 
vengeance, and all the horrible tumults of 
a desperate soul, triumphed in every 
throbbing nerve ; artd before she had reach- 
ed the place of concealment she was com- 
pletely in a state of phrensy. 

The result of her madness and despe- 
ration I cannot, dare not describe. I rnusfb 
draw a veil over a scene, which, though it 
only too frequently occurs, cannot be de- 
jwived of its horror, even by its frequency. 

Suffice, that 5^11en, having been found 
under very suspicious circumstacces by 
the father of the young man whose life 
Philqp had endangered, was conveyed by 
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fiimand another man to his hcmse^aiid kqit 
tbere in close custody till she ^vas well 
enough to be conveyed to tlie county 
gaol. 

On the tnomlng of the fatal discovery^ 
many hou«is elapsed before any one had 
Courage to undertake the dx^ad&l task of 
informing the v^MrabiePercitaland hkun** 
happy wife of what had happened ; no^ not 
tev^n ycmag Syfiaonds^ who til now had 
tiiirsted fcM* revenge bosh on ti^fetha* wd 
d^ Mia : bat wbm he beheld the w^miaii 
mriiom he had once fondly tored mouniing 
over the victim of her i^hreosy, and de* 
mandic^ the death which she merited^ ^ 
every thought of vengeance vanished from 
im heart, and left nothing there but hor- 
ror and compassion ; while, bursting mto 
t^irs, he exclaimed, •* Pbor, wretched 
old man !— Would that the truth pf my 
^ords had not been proved so cruelly !** 
At last Mr. Elradey, die surgeon wIk) had 
^^n called in to attend £Uen, under- 
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took the mournful task of informing tke 
unhappy parents of the dreadful event. 
He found them wonderi^ig and alarmed' at 
Ellen's long absence i but a suspicion of 
any thing like the truth had never entered 
their minds^ their only fear was that she 
had destroyed hei^lf ; and in trembling, 
anxious expectation they went out t« 
meet bim» 

^' You had belter go in agiin^ my^ 
wortliy friends/* cried the surgeon, his 
cheek, as pale aa tibat ofthe wretched be# 
ings before him. — ^They obeyed in silcncei 
" Your daughter * * 

" Whatof h^ ?'* cried the old maui 
*^ only say that she li\5es !" 

" She does live," replied the gentfe* 
man,. 

« Thank God [ thank God! blessings 
on you for that news !'* cried the grateful 
couple, — little aware that Ellei:i*s death 
would have been joyful intelligence to 
what they had to leam : and Mt. Elmsley 
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%vas SO conscious of this, that, unable 
to bear the feelings which oppress- 
ed biiti, he sunk back in hk cl^ir and 
sobbed aloud. But the looks of mute 
vroe znd apprehension with which the 
father regarded him, and the eager inter- 
rogatories of the now half-distracted mo- 
ther, roused him from this indulgence of 
his feeUngs^ and he summoned resoluticm 
to say, " Your daughter has been greatly 
distressed in mind lately — ^has she not ?'* 
"0,ycs!" 

•* Were you aware of her situation ?** 
•* Her situation ! what situation ?*' said 
both parents at once : and when Mr. Elm- 
sley explained, a shriek from the poor mo- 
ther, and a look of horror and a convulsive 
pressure of the hand from the trembling fa* 
ther, convinced Mr. Elmsley that they 
were totally ignorant of this unhappy 
business. 

" Now, my good friends,** continued 
Mr. Elsmley, " you must endeavour to 
be calm, while I inform you that ** 
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Here his own calmness entirely failed him^ 
«k1 with tears and broken, words onlj 
could be relate the mournful truths It 
'm^ too much for tfee keEXily^feelifig &thec 
to sttj^it ;. — ^be endeavoured, to speak^ 
Imt coald not : his powerful fancy pictured 
» him. the probable fitte, the probable 
louii^inent which awaited his chikL; . and 
cfliiausied jmmre sunk .uiHkr -^e blow^ 
^faen gemfb^Mr*, Elmeley's hand^ and^ 
&AAf muttering, /^ Sfiiy,. I foighre her !" 
he sunk back in his chair and instantly 
expiredL 

I shaU leave my readers to cnnceiva 
<lhe misery of Mrs. Pecctval, whom Mn 
£lmsley kindly seinaved immediately to- 
his.house, aiui whom he endeavoured to^ 
console for her loss by trying to convince 
heif^that her hud^and was kindly removed 
by Providence from a scene of hopeless 
misery. And while she writhed under 
the consciousness of her own agony, she / 
£?lt disposed to rejoice that her husband 
could endure such misery no longer*. 
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capable of speaking peace to the ,angry 

whispers of her conscieoce, while she re- 

iBected ihat by her weak ambiticm and ob- 

^^^Ui^ate blindness she had exposed hef 

<;hUd ^ that danger which had plunge4 

her m wretchedness and guilt ! Thea tjtwi 

tjiisery of her high-spirited son haunted 

iier iiaeiagiiiation ; ind clasping her hands 

'^Idly together, " Who knows>" she 

exclaimed continually, " but that my 

4ear Phtlip will in his anger cur$a me z$ 

<he cause of all V* 

On the morning ajp^nted ibr the 
trial, as soon as Ellen was dressed, the 
jailor informed her that a young maa 
wished to^>eakto her; and the next b^ 
ment she found herself clasped in the arms 
t>f her cotisin George. It was some time 
before dither of them could speak ; but 
£Uen found her voice first, and she asked 
him hcyv he came to think of visiting her 
in such a place as that, and how indeed 
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he could bear to see her and own her as his 
relation, after all that had happened ? 
• *' Because I love you, to be sure," re- 
plied George, " and am true-hearted : 
and look ye, cousin Ellen, perhaps you 
may want a friend to stand by you, and 
support you under what you have to go 
through : and you know you comforted 
me under my grief for the loss of my 
poor mother : therefore, though it should 
break my heart, come what come may, 
lil not leave you till all is over, unless 
you bid me.** 

Ellen wept her thanks ; and she found 
how well she had calculated on the 
strength of Oeorge*s attachment, when 
she purposed to confide in him, and save 
her reputation through his means ; but 
out of humanity she forbore to tell him, 
that had he left his address when he set 
cut on his wanderings, he might have saved 
her in all probability from disgrace, from 
guilt, and from death, 

\ 
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Here I shall again avoid entering into a 
^Hiinute detail, but content myself with 
saying, that as Ellen's own declaration was 
tibe only evidence of her insanity at the 
moment when she committed the crime 
• for which she was arraigned, she was un- 
avoidably condemned to death, and was 
conveyed, as soon as sentence was passed, 
into the condemned cell ; where, on being 
told that she was to be executed the next 
day, she requested to see her mother^ and 
the poor old woman was led into the 
cell, supported on the trembling arm of 
George and of Mr. Elmsley, » 

The meefting was indeed a mouraful 
one ; it was a guilty but affectionate child 
imploring pardon of a parent whom she 
had disgraced and rendered wretched; 
and it was a self^udged parent imploring 
pardon of that child for having by her 
folly and imprudence exposed her to the 
risk of committing the crime for which 
she was about to suffer. 
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. ** But am I aot to see my father ?" said 
Ellen with aa anxious and scrutinizing 
look. Her mother answered not : she had 
promked not to let EUen know he ww 
dead, and for that purpose bad been pre* 
vailed upon to put off her widow's moum^ 
kg in order to visit Ellen^ 

«No^" replied Mr. Elmsley, " he i^ 

• $0 weak and feeble that I forbade bis cem* 

ing ; I thought' it would be too much foK 

faim : but he sends you his kindest blessing 

by us.*' 

** I see the kindness of your motive/* 
cried Ellen, in a sad anS solemn tone^ 
♦* and I reverence it acoM-dingly : but be- 
fieve me, my dear sir, the artifice doea 
not, cannot impose on m6 j for do I not 
know my father ? Do I not know that 
no fear for himself would have kept hiui 
from coming to speak peace and pardon 
to his poor guilty child, when on the 
verge of eternity, if he were really 
living ! N09 sir — ^he wouW »ot have con-. 
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tented himself with sending me his par* 
don and his blessing ; and I ani silrty ^uite 
Sure, that he is dead, and destroyed, as h^ 
once told nie he should be, by my guih !** 
Here her mother groaned aloud ; and Mri 
Eimsley, conscious that what she said. Was 
true, knew not what to aiiswer : at last 
he thought it better to own the truth ; 
but he added, that her father was led to 
believe by his representadon that the child 
£ed a najtural death, and that appearance^ 
only were against her ; " and, believe 
me,*' he added, " the la^ words he utter- 
ed were—' Say that I forgive her !' '* 

**Tt is enough,** answered Ellen, " I 
am contented j and I would not recall 
him to existence if I could." She then 
inquired for Philip; and she heard 
with pleasure that he was gone on a 
(cruize, and would probably not return till 
all was over. It was now evening, and 
she begged to be left alone, but promised 
tf possible to see them all again the next 

vouiii. L 
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morning; when she hoped that thej^ 
would join her in prayers with the chap- 
lain who attended the prison. 

As soon as they were gone she sat down 
to execute a moumfiil yet a satisfactory 
task. She sat down to write a last fare- 
wdl to the author of all her w^oes. Vari* 
Ousaiid mixed, nd doubt, were the mo* 
tives that ptxjmpted her to write, and som^ 
were kind and some were not so : but to 
forbear to write to him, circumstanced as 
she was, was impossible. She dated hejr 
ktter as follows : — 

" Stom the condeninedcell, in S- 



jail, and on the eve of my execu- 
tion. 

" Yes y it is even so ! That Ellen, whom 
you once seemed to love, (for I find from 
your letter to the count that you never 
realli/ loved me,) that fond, foolish Ellen, 
who Wed you even more than her own 
soul^ will to-morrow morning perish on a 
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scaffold ! O, thou whom I have loved so 
fatally, think of me as I was when you 
first knew me, and think of me now ! But 
do not think that I mean to reproach 
you ; — ^you did not intend to destroy me ! 
No J you only intended to seduce me : 
— but is there such a thing as a single 
crime ? Does not one crime inevitably ' 
lead to another ? : 

** How shocked I was when I foimd that 
there would be an evidence of my guilt ! 
My first impulse was to destroy myself : — 
but then I recollected how that would 
grieve you — (poor credulous fool !) — ^for 
my mother told me how much you cried^ 
and bewailed when you saw me ill in bed, 
and feared that I should die. I therefore re- 
Solved to live, not from fear of God, but 
from love of you ! And then I thought that 
it would be sweet to live for the sakeof j/our 
child J and what pleasure it would give me^ 
to present it to your arms one day, and see 
you smile oa it } for methought you wouldt^ 
JL 2 
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love me the more for its sake ; and that 
dear hc^e supported me through such 
sufFermgs ! But at length came the count 
and your letter: I found that we w^re never, 
to me^t again j I found that you were mar- 
ried^ aaid to a woman wfafom you passion- 
ately lovedj and who had alone taught 
you to love j and you would have been 
the happiest of the happy but for think- 
ing of poor Ellen Perdval. Yes ; from the 
seemkig object of your love I was become, 
the object of your pity only ; and then 
you hoped by your money to make me 
amends for the loss of your affection ! Oh ! 
what a pang the offer of that money gave 
me ! But the count can tell you how I 
spurned your gift. I dare not even think 
again of the horror of that moment. He 
left me to commune with my own sad 
thoughts, and all wa^ disappointment and 
desperation. 

** The child, for whose sake, and for 
the sake of my poor parents' peace^ I had 
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consented to live, would, I found, be 

never seen by its father, nor even owned 

by him when it came into existence ; and 

all the dreams of my fond fancy were 

vanished for ever, while its birth would 

doom me to endless disgrace, and proba- 

Wy^iestroy both my parents ! On these 

thoughts i dwelt til! deeds of death 

were dear and fiamiliar to me. I cannot 

go on : — for oh^ my murdered hsbeytitfl 

not writing to thy fethen ! Yet mark me, 

marl^me« Footangei, I was mad, indeed I 

was^ or I could not have been so barba« 

Tous* But this defence I make <mty to 

thee and to the God who reads my heart. 

It sufficed not before the judgment-seat of 

men; there I was condemned to death, 

and to-morrow I shall be executed ! 

•' But I had forgotten :— My father, 
that good old man who was so kiud to 
you, heard the tale of my guUt — shudder- 
ed — ^and died. 

*' Ha! morning-is akeady dawning ! Now 
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then I must bid yx>u farewell, conjuring 
you to drop a few tears over the story of 
my woes, and then endeavour to remember 
me no more. Trust . me that I forgive 
jou from my soul for all the grief which 
you have occasioned me j and that my 
dying prayer will be, that you may be as 
happy v^your love as I have been unfor- ^ 
tunate in mine. But I don't think, any 
fco4yjcan love you J^etter than 

^ "SoiXr poor 

Ellen Percival.'*^ 

And here Ellen ended every worldly 
thought, every worldly care j and having 
refused to see even her mother again, she 
passed the rest of her time in prayer, alone 
©r with the chaplain, till she was led to exe- 
cution. But in spite of every prohibkion 
her, cousin George would await her on. 
. her passage, to learn her last wishes, as he 
said, and swear to fulfil them whatever 
they were. 
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•* I have no wish, my kind Gewge,'! 
replied Ellen, *' none ; except that you 
sheuld forget me and be happy." 

*' Forget youi — forget you ! Oh, Ellen, 
do you think it is so easy a matter to for-* 
get a person whom one has loved so 
truly r 

Ellen's conscious heart answered 
" no ;*' for she felt that the image of 
Fontanges was still> ^ite of injury and 
agony, reigning there triumphantly. i 

** You ipust not detain the young wo* 
man any longer,'Vcried the jailor rouglily ; 
"so take your leave and begone.'* 

** Lord have mercy on me,*^ cried 
George, hi i lip quivering and his whole 
frame trenibhng, " that I should live to 
"see this day !** 

- " Go, go, dearest cousin,'* cried Ellen, 
throwing herself in his arms : '*^ 1 can 
bear my own paiigs; but to witness yours 
is indeed more than I can bear/* 

" Give me a :' keepsake, Ellen ; for 
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mercy?8 sake do 1 your silk shawl, your 
pocke^hafidkerchief, your handkerchief? 
pin, or st5!nething :" and Ellen was about 
to comply, when the jailor told her all 
her cjDthes were the property of the exe- 
cutioner. This information irritated and • 
tortured poor George*s feelings so vio* 
lently, that he vented them in loud abuse 
of the jailor's brutality ; and Ellen, aware 
that while anger preddminates sorrow is 
less potent, thought it a good moment to 
lear herseU^^om her afiection^ite cousin ; 
^Rd suddenly imprinting ^ h^ kiss oii his 
hand, she glided through the ircm gates, 
before George coi^ld recover the sudden- 
ness of her exit. 

. " My children,'' cried Mr, Elmsley, 
taking the hand of each of his daughters, 
while he turned sobbing from the win* 
dow as he heard the last dying speech of 
EUen Percival cried about the town, 
^' may this unhappy girl not have died in 
vain ! May her example teach young wo» 
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then the danger of listening with too much , 
self-confidence to the addresses of men of 
higher rank than themselves, especially 
when they have reason to be convinced 
that marriage ia not theemi in view ! And 
may alt mothers- learn from the warning 
example of thas poor, foolish Mrs. Perci.^ 
val : -^But I forbear : she has paid dearly, 
for her folly, and sacred be her failings a&. 
her sorrosw ! Come, my children, let us 
hasten to comfort the poor mourner, "and 
try from the errors and sufi'erings of others 
to benefit and improve ourselves.'^ They, 
then hastened to Mrs. PercivaVs apart- 
ment : they found her drowned in tears, 
feut more calm than they expected ; for 
she had just received a letter from hei 
son : and as he had always been her 
favourite child, the news which he sent 
of his being now first^Iieutenant spoke 
some little comfort to her wounded heart; 
and she hoped, in the increasing success of 
her son, to fuid some consolation for the 

L5 

Digitized by VnOOQlC 



226 THJB BROTHER ANP SISTER*^ 

dreadful end' of her daughter. But his^ 
own successes could not^ alas ! for one. 
instant console Philip fw the miserable* 
&te of his guilty . but still dear sister ;. 
and when the honid story met his ears,; 
as he returned flashed with success. 
f)rom a fortunate cruize, he fell to the 
fSffth, struck a$ with a mortal btoV ; and 
days elapsed before he \^as c£4;)able of 
bearing the sight of any one, or listening. 
to the voice of consolation. The first 
articulate words which he was heard to 
utter, were, "- Well — <hank God, I sent 
her my forgiveness before I left home I 
but what would I give now that I had 
carried it to her myself! . So^ father dead 
loo 1 Wlell— I; little thought I should ever 
rejoice at losing him; but I do now : yes^ 
poor soul, I had rather know you are at 
resi than know you were grieving; and 
now J have i^q one* to comfort but ray 
mother ; - and somehow, I could almost 
wish she were dead and. gomt tooj and 
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diat there was no one to grieve but myi 

At length, however, he and the rest of 
the crew being summox^ to embark on 
a service of danger, bis thoughts took a 
new turn ; and when he rose from hiy 
bed of sorrow, and put on his unifdnjp^ 
he k)oked wistfully at his sword, and, 
addressing it as he drew it from the scab- 
i? bard, exclaimed, ** Thou must avenge 
my poor Ellen and her wrongs on these 
rascals, whose countryman was her ruin ! 
Yes — for every pang he has cost her and 
me, let me have drops of their blood ten- 
fold. Besides, 1 must wipe away by thee, 
my good sword, the shame which this un- 
happy girl has brought upon me. And to 
do this, willingly would I peiish in the 
battle," Here a violent burst of tears 
relieved his oppressed heart ; and having 
first written^^ a most affectionate letter to 
his mother, he hastened on board ship, and 
sought in the hurry of . business to buqr 
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recolkctioo : but nblhiag could caH d 
smile to his lip. He endured but be 
could not enjoy existence; and it was 
only when they came dose to the enemy, 
and that the signal for engaging was 
given, that Philip lo(^ed like himself 

They engaged j and Philip, while 
EUen's injuries urged him on^ performed 
prodigies of valour. He was the soul of 
the battle \ and the great decisive victory 
which followed was^ even by tne admiral, 
attributed to his fo^^ght in planning, and 
his undaunted valour in executing. 

^*Why, Percival, you have always 
shown yourself a brave lad, but now you 
have outdone yourself,*' cried his com*> 
mander, " and gained immortal glory.'* 

** It was necessary that I should do so, 
noble admiral," replied Philip, Jsursting 
into tears which he vainly endeavoured to 

• restrain; — " My sister perished on *' 

Ho could not articulate 'the re8t> • « 

8 
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** My brate hid/* cried the admiral, 
sdizing his baiid> and ncn ashamed to let 
a tear drop on his own mamly cbeiek^ 
•* never mind that ; think no more of it j 
and perifth the inean-souled wretch wh*^ 
shall ever reproach thee, oir think the 
worse of thee for that unfortunate circunv* 
stance !'* 

Philip the next morning was sent to tht 
Admiralty with diq>a£ches, which con- 
tained the most honourable testimonies of 
his merit* He had afterwards an audi^ 
ence of the king \ and in a short time 
he was made a master and command- 
er, next a post captain, and had a ship 
given him ; and lastly, received the 
honour of knighthood. JPhilip then began 
to wish that his poor father was not dead, 
but was alive to witness his< honours. 
- And Ellen too — ^poor Ellen ! how plea- 
sant he thought it would have been to 
be met by her with one of her oH 
smiles, but not looking as she- did when 
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he last saw her ! However^ his mother 
yet lived, and he blessed God that she 
4id so : and as soon as his business was 
settled, he set off to gladden her sick 
heart with the news of what had passed. 

But when be came in sight of the house 
where she now lived in solitude and 
disgrace, he forgot his victories and 
his honours, and his lost father and un- 
happy sister were alone remembered : but 
his mother tottered out to meet him ; and 
he struggled with his own sorrow, when 
he recollected that he might alleviate hei% 
by telling her of his good fortune. 
. **My dear child," replied the poor 
old woman, smiling through her tears, 
*' it was the hope of seeing thee a great 
man one day that bore me up through all 
I. have suffered . and thou hast not disap- 
pointed me, Philip." 

" Thank ye, mother, for that," cried 

Philip, tears trickling down his face, 

. *' thank ye j my success has given me 
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many a pleasant feeling beft>re, but- the 
happiest feeling from it has beai giren me 
by you/^ 

But to return to the marquis, whom we 
left happy in the possesabn of a rich and 
beautiful bride. He saw the excesses and 
horrors of the revolution increase everyi 
day, and began to wish to put in execu-^, 
tion his antient plan of taking refuge with- 
his wife and property in England. But 
he had too long delayed his departure*: 
He was suspected of incivian ; and, to-; 
gether with others of the nobility and his 
father, confined at the Luxembourg : and 
his wife, whom he still passionately lovedi 
was told that she must share her hus* 
band!s fate, unless she would consent to 
divorce him, and marry a man in pb<ve5 
who was desperately in love with heri 
Life had charms ; and madame de Foul 
tanges had not the heart of Ellen : she 
therefore accepted the conditions; and 
by one of those strange coincidences 
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tirhlch flbmedmes happen, the marquis re^ 
eehred the news of his wife's infidelity ancf 
Ellen's fareweU letter on the sam« day, 
^ EHen! poor ^kn ! thou art ktdeed re- 
venged I" exclaiflKd he, when horror Iot 
&er death,' and anguish for his wife's 
desertion, allowed him to speak ; and be 
sank into such a state of dejection, that he 
was with (fifEcuhy roused to join a plan of 
escape proposed to him by the other pri* 
soners. .However, he did join in it, and it 
siicc(3eded ; and he and his father, after 
various hardships, landed in 1 7^3 on the 
coast of Devonshire, and made the best of 
their way to Plym^outh, in order to lake 
the coach for London. 

It so happened that PhiMp was that day 
on shore, and saw the strangers anive as 
he was standing at the door of a coffee- 
house. 

•* These are • emigrants, who aie 
just landed," cried the gentleman next 
him. ^ 
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** Wbs^, Frenchmen,! suppose ?*!* asked 
Philip. 

« Yes— of high rank.'* 

«D n thenar replied PhiBp, "! 

hate all Frenchmen j but qualky French- 
men worse than a coward : but who arc 
they, do you know their names ?'* ^ 

** O, yes — ^I once knew them too ; but 
perhaps in that shabby dress they would 
not thaok mefwjrecognising them : 'how- 
ever^ I understand they have consdarabte 
pfX)perty im emr funds/' , 

" WeU-4mt their names f* 
" Oh, they are the comnt de Fontangea 
end dR^ young marquis^ his son/' 

At the sound of that name, the only French 
name which Philip ever could or would 
remember, the blood forsook his cheeky 
bis wjrole frame trembled, and he turned 
afrtye terribly ferocioui towards the spot 
where stood the destroyer of his father 
and hi§ sister!* *'l have found you at 
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last/* muttered Philip, hastening to his 
apartment ; and having put his pistols in 
his pocket, he went into •the inn-yard 
jvhich he had seen the marquis enter. 

^' You are the marquis de Fontangesi^ 
I. think V said Philip, accosting him. 

« I am, sir/' 
- "Then I have business wkh you; — 
follow me, sir/' 

*^ Sir, I do not koAW ym,^ refiied tkf 
marquis haughtily^ 

<< But you shall know me, sir," re* 
turned PhiKp. ** I know you only too 

" Who are you, mr V demanded the 
marquis: *^ and what is your busi« 
oess ?" 

*^ My name is Philip Percival, and my 
business is vengeance for a sieter*^ inju* 
ries } for a sister ruined by a viUaiu ! *' 

^* Sir,*' replied the marquis, rendered 
even more proud than before by his mis- 
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fortunes, " I am a nobleman, and I fight 
only with my equals. I am sorry for your 
sister, sir ; but her brother, Mr. Philip 
PercivaJ, it is beaeath me, the marquis de 
Fontang^s, to fight with.'* 

" Thi^ik not to escape me, coward as 
jou are,*' cried Philip, seizing his arm,. 
** by an excuse like that j I am now captaia 
sir Philip Percival ; thanks to this good 
sword, dyed deep in the blood of French* 
men ; and a captain in the British navy 
will be owned all the world over the equal 
of any lord whatever.'* 

The marquis did not want courage^ 
but he trembled And turned paU when he 
found he had now no excuse for declining 
!to fight the brother of Ellen. 

" Do you insist on my meeting you dU 
rectly ?'* qried he. 

•^Udo." 

*< Then only suffer me to take leave of 
my father, in case I should fall.'' 
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•♦ Ellen^s father iBed before die could 
fake leave of him.** 

" Well, well,** replied the msffqins^ 
fihuddering at his >vord$, **then be it 
so r* and he followed whither Philip led, 

•* Now, sir, I am ready^**^ cried the 
marquk when the ground was* measured ; 
** fire. You we the challenger, therefore 
you are to fire first,** 

**No,^ answered PKBp, ^wewEftfirfr 
together.'^ 

• They did so, and the marquis fell. By 
this time, Philip's old commander, now* ad- 
tniraJ on that station^ some of his brother 
officers, and the count deTontanges, ar- 
rived on the scene of action, bringing 
medical assistance witti them ; having 
learnt from witnesses in the inn-yard what 
was about to happen. ' 

The marquis, mortally wounded, lay 
writhing in agony on the ground, and his 
father bent in acute anguish over him.. 
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" His poor father, how I jrity Wm T* 
cried the udmiraL 
^ " O God ! I too h^d a father 1*' re- 

^ plied Phihp, " and how he msdt Wm 

^ The marquis now b€ck(med Philip to 

I approach him. " 1 am dying,*' Cried he j 
I *' but I forgive you, and I earnestly cc«u 
jure you to exchange forgiveness with 
i me, that I may die in peace !** 

Philip hesitated j but hearing the marqai^ 

utter a loud groan, and writhe as if in th|| 

I last agonies, he instantly held put his 

hand to him, " There r said he, ^ I 

forgive you, uid may God do the same V: 

The marquis seized his hand, pressed k 

convulsively, laid his head on his father's 

bosom, spoke to him earnestly in Frenehi 

apd received an answer from. him» .Hif 

then murmured out the name of £lle% 

and after great apparent itgony expirpdw 

^^ Admiral, admkal,** exclakne4 Fhilipj^ 
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as he gazed. on Fontanges's dymgagonies, 
** surely, surely, I was right to fight him.- 
Tell me, for God's sake tell me that you 
think I was right !" 

** As a son, and a brother, Philip,*' re- 
plied the admiral, ** you could not with 
your feelings do otherwise : but hasten 
on board ship j for the unhappy father 
has a claim to vengeance too, and our 
laws will not deny justice to the stranger 
who seeks their protection ; therefore you 
must go off directly, of be * takei> into 
custody." 

' Philip, however, still remained ; when 
the count suddenly arose and said, 
•* Take the youn^ man away, let me not 
see him ; but he has nothing to fear from 
me. My poor son, -with his last breath, 
told me be deserved his fate, and made 
me promise not to revenge his death/* ^ 

^ I'think, I am sure," said Philip, as 
Kti left the ground, leaning on the ahif of 
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an officer. For <every nerve within him 
trembled, " I think, I am sure that I will 
never fight a dud again ; for split my top- 
sails," added he, " if I can tell what 
is come to me! But look ye, Harry, may 
I never come up with the enemy again, 
if I had not rather have killed a hundred 
of them in battle than have seen that poor 
fellow, spite of all his wickedness, die 
yonder by my hand ! O God ! and in 
sight of his father too ! Well, but the 
admiral says I was right : so I must forget 
it as soon as I can ; and try to forget El- 
len too, in the performance of my duty to 
my king and country.*' 

And he still fights, still conquers. Nor, 
while his heart beats with honest exulta- 
tion as he receives the mead of honour 
due to his services, is he ever in any way 
reminded, even by a rival, of the disgrace- 
ful exit of the unhappy Ellen ; and while 
he thinks with pr^de of the generous 
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nature of his countrymen, he has beea 
heard to exclaim, *^ Thank God, they 
have the kindness to forget, even though 
I am successful^ that I am the bmther 
of a woman who perished as a crimina} 
on a scaffold r' 
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L13TEN to me, Everard j" said Au* 
gustus Stainforth to his friend Everard 
Waldorf. " As yet, though we are both 
in love with Lavinia Sterhheim, we have 
been generous rivals, and neither of us has 
attempted to obtain a preference over the 
other, but by means approved by the 
most rigid honour." 

« But why, Augustus, do you tell me 
what I already so well know?*' 

" Because I expect that your friendship 
for me and your generosity will soon be 
put to a severe trial, and that my happi* 
ness will be in your power," 

" I court such trials ; and if your hap- 
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piness depends on my generosity, believe * 
me, while I swear that — " 

**No vows, no professions, Everard. 
If you are worthy my confidence they are 
unnecessary ; and if you are unworthy, 
they will only make your guilt the greater 
should you deceive me.'* 

•* What does this mean ? — ^Explain/* 

** I will. — Be not too much distressed 
when I tell you that I have reason to think 
Lavinia prefers fixe to you ; and that there- 
fore, as our fortune and family are equal, 
her fether will, no doubt, choose for his 
son-in-law the man whom Lavinia herself 
has chosen;" 

** Doubtless. But I suspect that you 
flatter yourself." 

" Perhaps so. But if I do so in this in- * 
stance, my fears whisper louder than my 
hopes in another. I know that the baron 
has one great, and, I believe, insurmoxmt* 
able objectiori to me." 

" Indeed ! I rejoice to hear it.'' 
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" There, Everard — I am glad I did not 
allow you to 5M;ear just now." 

'* Why so ? Is it then in my power to 
remove this obstacle to your happiness 
withLavima?*' 

" Not absolutely so : but if the baron 
be convinced that the obstacle in question 
is removed, i require it of your generosity 
and friendship not to prove to him that it 
still exists." 

*' And lose the woman whom I adore 
by my generosity !" 

" Yes, — even so, if friaidship requires 
It : for have I not often heard yo« say 
that it is very hard that a child shoiuld be 
punished for his father's fault ?*' 

" How ! — light breaks in upon me !-*^ 
but pray be less mysterious.*' 

" The case is this, then : — Baron Stern- 
heim has often declared that, though he 
has the most perfect esteem for my cha- 
racter, he will not let his daughter marry 
M 2 
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tne while my father lives ; because, as his 
life is forfeit to the laws, for having in a 
transport of rage killed a brother officer, 
he will not run the risk of having his 
child united to the son of a man who one 
day or other may perish on a scaffold. 
But it has long been rumoured, and be- 
lieved by every one, the baron not ex- 
cepted, that my poor father is dead ; and 
I did not contradict the report, because I 
thought it conducive to my . father's 
safety. Therefore to you only I owned 
the truth ; and you only have it in 
your power to blast my prospects, by 
telling the baron that my father is still 
living in ' England. But this, if you 
are the generous rival, and the true friend 
that you appear to be, you will not do^ 
and you will cautiously avoid any conver- 
sation which may lead the baron to inter- 
rogate you on the subject ; nor expose 
my peace to be sacrificed to his fears of 
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my father's return, trial, and condemna^ 
tion — three circumstances whichwiil never 
happen.'' 

** I thank you, Augustus, for the 
confidence that you have in my virtue ; 
but, believe me, you have exposed it to a 
-severe triaU However, I will not tell a 
falsehood for you or any man j therefore, 
unless the baron put the question directly 
to me, he shall never know from mc that 
your father is still alive ; and this I promise 
by the sacred ties of friendship and the 
foithofa gelitleman.**^ • 

** And this is all^ I require of you,*' 
replied Augustus, affectionately press- 
ing his friend's hand ; •' and I trust 
to you implicitly. At present I know 
your passion is not so ardent as mme ; but 
even should it increase daily, I am sure 
that you would sooner die then break 
the sacred word which you have 'just 
pledged/' 

They then parted,. — the^ one proud of 
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the confidence reposed in him, the other 
proud that he could boast of being pos- 
sessed of a friend in whom such confi- 
dence could never be misplaced. But 
though Stainforth felt most sensibly the 
passion of love, he had certainly never cat- 
culated on its nature and power.. He for- 
got the innumerable instances on record in 
which love has becnknown to triumph ovar 
duties the most sacred and ties the most 
binding. But Waldorf ^s conduct and hifr 
own ~^on convinced him that, when a 
man admits the entrance of an ardtot pash 
sion into his bosom^ he opens the door to 
an active and restless enemy, who, if not 
watched with the most tmceasing care, 
will thj-ow down all the barriers against 
evil which virtue has raised, nor rest tiU 
he hasfeft no empire there but his own. 

Stainforth had not flattered himself, as 
Waldorf fondly hoped. Lavinia certainly 
preferred him to his rival, though she 
COuW not be said to be really in love : 
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but her choice quietly waited on her 
father's approbation, and passion in^her 
tranquil heart could only be awakened by 
the call of duty. Still the baron had 
drawn from her a confession, that of the 
two most favoured of her lovers, namely 
Stainforth and Waldorf, she esteemed the 
former the most : and, like an indulgent 
and fond parent, he immediately replied, 
1 ^^ Then he $hall be your husband, as his 
father is no more : however, to be sure 
of his ddstth, though it ii too. currently re^ 
ported not to be true» I will ask him the 
question myself." He did so, to the hor- 
ror and consternation of the till then in- 
genuous and honourable Stainforth : but, 
feeling that on his answer to this question 
depended his.f uture happiness and bis only 
chance of possessing the woman whom he 
adored, he stained the as yet unblemished 
integrity of his character ; and, love tri- 
umphing over honour, I^e assured baroa 
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Stemheim that his unhappy father had 
died in England^ 

'^ Then my daughter is yours^*' cried 
the baron, giving Lavinia's unreiuctant 
hand to Stainfortb, who now for the first 
time felt himself unworthy of it, and en* 
deavoured to hide the cxHifusion of consci-* 
ousduf^ky under the transports of a 
successful swtor. 

Thai ^veiung, as usual, Waldorf came 
to pay his court to Lavima^ who received 
his assiduities wkh a degree of reserve 
^hieb wounded both his pride and bis 
feelingS) wl)Ue he read in her attention to 
Stainforth a conviction that his hiead was 
indeed the favoured lover ; and his jealous 
agony w^^s increased^ by overhearing the 
baron intrbduce iSts^nforth to one of his 
relations as a gentleman who would soon 
be related to their family. 

Never had Lavinia looked so beautiful ; 
4aever had Waldorf been so passionately 
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ia l6ve as on this unhappy evenings and in 
a state of mind bordering on phren^ h^ 
approached Lavinia when he saw her 
fitting alone, and conjured her to tell him 
whether Stainforth was indeed the object 
€>{ her choice* 

" He is/' she modestly but firmly re- 
plied J ^' though, I must own, your 
merits in my eyes appear so equal, that 
bad ray father disapproved StainfcMth's 
addresses, and directed my choice to you, 
I should without reluctance have obeyed 
him/' 

At this. moment Stainforth approached 
thein ; and Waldorf, unable to bear the 
$ight of him, left the room, and retired 
in an agony of mind to his own lodgingSt 
During that night great were his struggles 
between love and honour — but honour 
prevailed;; and though he knew that he 
could with a wo^d annihilate all Staiur 
Jfortfe s. hppfp of iiavinia^ whpsjsi kjve was 
u S 
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tiot vialent enough to make her hesftisfe 
to obey her fother's commands, whatever 
they might be, he rose resohred to remain 
true to the word which he had solemnly 
pledged to Stainforth. But his rival was 
not so happy as he imagined him to be : 
He had, for the first time in his life, told a 
falsehood : and such was his high sense of 
honour, that, unable to bear the misery of 
his fet^lings, he at length resolved to throw 
himself at the baron's feet, and own the 
meanness of which he had been guilty. 
Accordingly, when evening came, he sum* 
moned up the honourable resohition of 
submitting to be miserable rather than 
continue base ; and he set c^ to demand 
tm audience of the baron, and confess to 
}iim the fauk of which he had been 
'guilty, 

Wsddorf, meanwhile, had also repaired 
ft) the baron's according to iavitaticm, and 
trad arrivdl there so early that Lavmia 
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^(vas not yet dressed, and' the baron was 
1 alone in his study. 

I ** You are welcome, sir/* said theiatter, 

i ^ I am glad to have an opportunity of 

I telling you, that so fully convinced am I 

t of your worth and talents, that were not 

my daughter more inclined to marry ^ 
, Stainforth than you her hand and fortune 

, should have been yours directly ; but a« 

j she likes youx friend, and as his f;stBEer is 

J dead, — I have consented to let them 

be married directly." 
I ** Married directly, sir !*' cried Wal- ^- 

dorf, turning very pale» '^ Stainforth's 

father dead — and " 

^^ Yes, sir }* he is dead. I can no longer 
doubt the fact, because I a&ed Stainforth 
the question poskiyely ; and iie positively 
assured me that his father died in Eng- 
land.'* 

^* Then he is an abandoned liar V ex- 
claimed Waldorf thrown off his guard 
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.completely ; " for it wa* but yesterday 
that he told me he was still ative^ md that 
he. dfeaded le^ you should discover it/' 

At this moment, vrhi\e the baron, con** 
founded vnxh surprise and indignation, 
"was uMbte to reply^ the door opened, and 
Stainforth Jiimself sqifkeared Waldorf 
instantly, conscience^struck, twak an a 
chair, hidmg liia face in his hands, unjsd>le 
to encounter, tbe looks of his injured 
friend. . ' : . 

" You are comfe opportunely, sir,*' 
.-cried the barbn }> " you are come to clear 
yourself froiH a dreadful and caUimpious 
charge, or, by avowing the truth of the 
tharge^ to prove yourself lost to every 
hono«imble feelitg. Sir, that gentleman 
hds just/assetted that your father is stSl 
alive, and that you know that be is so I" 

" Perfidious, deceitful man !*' exclaim* 
ed Stainforth, darting a revengefar look 
atr Waldorf. ^^ .But did be voluateer fhit 



y Google 



I charge ; or (Ud you drag it from him un- 

h, -willingly?*' 

r '^ No ;— ^be told it me unasked, and 

^ " Traitor !'* cried Stainforth. *' But you 

a are beneath my anger. Yes, sir,*' added 

g Stainforth,addres^ng thebaron,and falling 

^^ at his feet as he did io, '* that perjured ma^n 

I has spoken the truth^and I am convicted of 

I having deemed you by a despicable false- 

hood ; nor will I deign to'plead my ardent 
^ passion for your daughter as any eaccuse for 

Hiy wickedness, for i have beeii self-con- 
demned, 1 have not resti^d since I ilt* 
J tered it-; and even had I been blessed 

, in the possession of Lavinia, I know I 

should have been miserable, because- I 
had obtained her pnworthily,i and there^ 
fore must have despised myself j nor \wli 
I endeavour to palfiateiny crime by trying 
to convinbe you^that I now came hithet 
<m purpose to own my crime to youV fbt 
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I hare not actually do&e so^ and I cannot 
expect you to believe any thing that comes 
from the mouth of a convicted liar* 
But sir, before we part for ever, for I can- 
not endure to meet your scornful eye, let 
me conjure you to believe that till yestei^ 
day my lips were unconscious of a false- 
hood, and shall be so from this hour 
again; and that, self-condeomed and 
self-punished, I shall hasten from the 
world, and hide in solitude my misery and 
my disgrace. • * .But what shall I say to 
you, sir I*' turning to Waldorf. — ^' That 
I leave you at present to the punish- 
ment of your own upbraiding heart'* 

So saying, he was leaving the room ; 
when the baron haughtily exclaimi- 
ed — ^** You are not going to, Lavinis^. 
sir ?'' 

« To her V exdbimed Stainforth. — 
^^ What ! do you think I would presume 
to obtrude into her. presence,^ coz^cious a» 
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1 ani of being a detected liar I No^ sir — ^I 
would fly to the confines of the earth to 
avoid her, though I shall love her, and 
shall pray for her happiness to my dying 
breath/* Then rushing out of the house, 
he left the baron at liberty to interrogate 
Waldorf concerning what had passed be* 
"tween them, and to ask him why Stalnforth 
was so sure that his own heart would 
condemn him, 

Waldorf, though he pitied Stainforth 
most smcerely, and blamed himself, 
had still recollection eaougj^ to know, 
that on the opinion which the baron now 
formed of his conduct depended his hopes 
of obtaining Lavinia : — he therefore 
gave such a colour to his conduct as se- 
cured the baron's good-will. 

" Nonsense !" he exclaimed :. " I see 
nothing but what is very excusable in you 
on thb business ; and I consider, ft^d no 
doubt Lavinia will tpo> this breach pf ^eon^ 
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fidehce, xmmg from you by ilespaimig: 
passion and a horror of falsehood, as^ 
a proof at once of your love and of your 
integrity ; so give me your hand: — ^As La^ 
vinia has lost an unworthy lover, I must 
present her with a worthy one ; but not 
yet } not till she has recovered the pain 
which Stainforth's delinquency will in- 
flict on her/* 

To the propriety of this delay Waldorf 
consented ; and declining to form one of 
the party that, evening, he went home to* 
await a challenge from Stainforth,- — a 
challenge which he meant to accept, 
though resolved not to fire at the man 
whom he had already so much in^ 
jured. 

In a few hours a letter from Stainforth 
arrived : and, to the surprise of Waldorf, 
it was as follows :~ ^ 

• " Though I abhor duelling, you pro» 
bably expect to i-eceive- a challenge from 
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me after guilt like ycmrs. But were I to 
take your life, an easy task perhaps to 
one wiio is, ' as yotr weH kik)w, almost 
§ure qi his ayn^ thj^ disgrace, ci havjng 
told a falsehood would still remain on my 
honour, and I should only add cruelty to 
baseness, without having retrieved in any 
degree my lost reputation. Besides, com- 
mon revenge may suit cpmijion injuries j 
but mine have heetk uncommon, and so 
shall my vengeance be. Therefore, live, 
perfidious friepd ! a»d> if possible, live hap- 
py ; while I, in that retirepient to which 
your treachery basf-forced me, shall enf 
deavour, by the performance of » every 
other duty, to atone for the fault which I 
have committed. Nor shall I cease to weary 
Heaven with prayers, th^t I may live to 
take ample . vengeancfe on you, and see 
you torn with repentance and regret for 
having destroyed the happiness and. fame 
of that tender friend who loved, who ho- 
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nouredy and in a fatal moment confided 

inyoiu 

Augustus StainforthJ' 

^ Alas !'• trried Waldorf, « his pen 
wounds me deeper than his sword would 
have done/^ But, notwithstanding, be 
waited on Lavinia, and prosecuted his suit 
with all a lover's eagerness, though well 
aware that by marrying her he should 
inflict a new wound on the unhappy 
Stainforth. 

Stainforth, meanwhile, secluded him- 
self from the eyes of every one ; and hav- 
ing at length made all the necessary ar- 
rangements for quitting D entirely, 
he set off for a country-seat that he pos- 
sessed, at 50 miles* distance from the city, 
and nearly inaccessible from its rocky and 
mountainous situation* Here Stainforth 
resolved to brood over his wrongs and 
endeavour to obtain means of revenging 
them J and here he resolved to feed hk 
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hopeless but still ardent passion with a 
degree of romantic folly which nothing 
but his youth, and the idea that Lavinia 
felt for him a mutual passion^ could in any 
degree excuse. And: his intended con- 
stancy soon became more absurd and 
more reprehensible, when Lavinia, with a 
readiness which proved her to have no 
heart, admitted that WaldorPs treachery 
to his friend was at once an interesting 
proof of his ungovernable love for her 
and of his generous abhorrrence of false- 
hood, and consented to become almost 
immediately the wife of the man who had 
been the means of causing misery even 
worse than death~the consciousness erf 
disgrace — to the quick-feeling and iofty- 
minded youth to whom, but a few days 
before, she had professed a tender attach* 
ment. 

A woman worthy of the love of Staii»- 
forth would not, could not^ have acted 
thus : but such is the force of habits and 
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certain received opinions on the subject of 
love, and particularly first love, over the 
mind even of the enlightened of both 
sexes, that Stainforth, though informed 
from indisputable authority, of the una& 
fected cheerfulness and pleasure with 
.which Lavinia^received Waldorf's addres- 
ses and consented to marry bim^ persisted 
in declani]^ that he should adore her to 
the end of his exdatence with an attach- 
ment as ardent as her conduct was cruel. 
At length the news of the actual mar«* 
riage took place ; and for days after, 
Stainforth confined himself to his room 
and saw no one ; while from the bottom 
of his soul he rejoiced that he was too far 

removed from D to witness any of 

the nuptial splendours, and congratu- 
lated himself in having taken refuge in 
retirement. But what was the retire- 
ment to which he had doomed himself ? 
Not the rigid solitude of the hermit or the 
devotee, but a solitude cheered by the so- 
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ciety of ^n affectionate and enlightehed 
mother, and of a lovely and accomplished 
relation* 

When the father of Stainforth, a de- 
bauched, passionate., self-willed, and ex^ 
travagant German nobleman, had in a mo- 
ment of irritation dyed his hands in the 
blood of his friend, and been forced to fly 
to England, his flight was too sudden 
for his wife to be a partaker in it 5 and 
when he found himself in England, • and 
possessed of a considerable sum to ex- 
pend on his own private pleasures, he was 
not at all disposed to solicit her to follow 
him. And his refusal to allow her to 
share his exile was the greatest favour 
which he ever conferred on her ; for she 
remained at her country-seat to educate 
her niece, the ward of her exiled hus- 
band, then a girl of fourteen, and to 
enjoy the society of her pious and affec- 
tionate son. 

Madame Stainforth had never beheld 
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With approbation her son's attachment to 
Lavinia Stemheim, because she did not 
think her possessed of sufficient energy 
and decision of character, and perhaps be- 
cause she wished him to marry her charm- 
ing pupil and niece, Sophia Manstein. 
Therefore, had Stainforth's disappoint- 
ment been occasioned- by any other cause 
than one which degraded him, she would 
have rejoiced at it ; but as it was, her ma- 
ternal pride was deeply wounded; and 
though she severely blamed her son for 
having allowed passion to triumph over 
that regard for truth without which no ' 
one can be respectable in society, she 
thirsted as eagerly as Stainforth did for 
revenge on Waldorf, and was also de- 
sirous that he should Hide his disgrace and 
his self-reproaches in retirement and do- 
. mestic pursuits. 

" And are you indeed willing to quit 
the pleasures of society for my sake?** 
said Stainforth. 
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Most wflUngly,'* replied his mother ; 
f* for your sodety is all my pleasure/* 
^ «* But how can I expect or require so 
great a sacrifice of Sophia ?" turning to 
his cousin, then a blooming girl of sixteen. 
*^ Let me accompany you, dear cousin/* 
she replied, " and I will soon prove to 
you by my saucy cheerfulness that it is 
no sacrifice." 

*' No sacrifice ! Poor child ! thou art 
too young yet to know the extent of it.'* 
Sophia blushed j but it was not with plea- 
sure : she did not think herself a child ; 
she did not think herself so young 
as Stainforth seemed to fancy her. She 
had her likings and her dislikings, and of 
all women she hated Lavim'a Stemheim, 
though she had never seen her ; and of 
all the men whom she had seen she liked 
her cousin Augustus. But he thought 
of her only as a pretty child j and poor 
Sophia vainly endeavoured by assuming 
an air of coyness and reserve when he 
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familiarly approached'her to make Km re- 
collect she had already reached the respec- 
table age of sixteen. But wrapt entirely 
in the contemplation of his own unhappy 
attachment, and of the error into which it 
had led him, Stainforth almost unconsci- 
ously seated the reluctant girl on his lap ; 
and while leaning his aching head on her 
shoulder, he rehearsed to her the story of 
his wrongs, he knew not that he at once 
offended her delicacy and wounded her 
feelings. Month had at length succeeded to 
month, and year to year, and still Stain- 
forth remained unconsoled, and still So- 
phia was con3idered by him merely as the 
girl whom he had loved and nursed in her 
infancy, while the image of Lavinia tri- 
umphed still over his heart ; and it was 
only by forcing himself to perform the 
active duties which his situation as seigneur 
de village imposed on him, that he 
could, except in the presence of his mo- 
ther, whom he feared to afflict^ banish 
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the melancholy which oppressed him, and 
which made his conversation, though in- 
teresting in the highest degree, painful to the 
feelings of her who sighed for him with 
hopeless love ; for Sophia had learnt to 
know that she loved her cousin, and, made 
skilful in the knowledge of the human heart 
in general by the whispers of her own, she 
also felt that till she could teach Stain- 
, forth to look upon her as a young woman, 
and cease to treat her with the familiarity 
of near relationship, it was absolutely im- 
possible that he could ever return her at- 
tachment — ^an attachment sanctioned by 
her aunt's avowed approbation ; though 
she was too wise to injure the chance of 
her son's becoming enamoured of Sophia, 
by hinting to him her wishes on the sub- 
ject, as she well knew that he had vowed 
a romantic constancy to his first love, and 
would probably dislike the woman whom 
any one pointed out to him as the means 
of making him unfaithful to it, 

VOL. III. N 
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While Sophia was thus a prey to hope- 
Jess tenderness, her cousin to melancholy, 
and her aunt to maternal anxiety, Stain- 
Ibrth's name, as the benefactor of his 
meigbbourhood, as the rigid but humane 
dispenser of justice, and, above all, as the 
author of some curious discovery by w2ach 
his native dty, and even the whole of the 
circle in which he lived, would be benefit- 
ed, was repeated with the highest praise 

thronghout the city of D : and as he 

had refused any pecuniary reward for his 
public sarvices, his disinterestedness was 
the admiration of every one. Butthough he 
would accept no money from the govern- 
ment, it was hinted to him that whatever 
favour he should think proper to ask 
would be granted to him immediately. 

The baron Steraheim, who had always 
liked Stamforth, and had lamented b^ng 
forced to give him up as a son-in4aw, now 
felt his regrets for his loss deepened ; espe- 
cially as Stainforth*s fotber was now 
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certainly dead, md Waldorf, his daugh- 
ter*s husband, on the brink ofcruin. 

As soon as Waldorf had married La* 

Tinia, he obtained, through the \>zron'% 

interest, a place of considerable trust and 

emolument at D * ■ ■ ; and the income of 

this appointment, joined with that of his 

own estate, made his wealth appear to 

him so inexhaustible, that he lived away 

in a style equal to that of a oobletiiaa of 

the first rank; while Lavima, whose 

beauty was the pride of her husband, £»h1 

whose vanity was gratified by bdng aW^ 

to display her charms to an admiring 

crowd, gave into the expenses of which 

he set her the example ; and was easily 

led, when their own money began to fail 

them, to implore assistance from the kind 

and confiding baron ; till at length, thought 

Waldorf every day wanted to receive 

more, the baron had little left to bestow ; 

and at the end of four years, Waldorf and 

N 2 
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Lavlnia saw themselves the parents of four 
children, and involved in debt to a dread- 
ful amount. But the place was still Wal- 
dorf's ; and he promised, by laying by 
half the income of it, to prepare himself to 
pay off his debts by instalment. 

Just before the state of their finances 
became generally known, Sophia had 
accepted an invitation to the house of a 

relation at D , who wrot« to her to 

urge the injustice which she was doing 
herself by not displaying her charms in 
those circles where she would be likely to 
form a proper choice, and to become a 
happy wife. 

" My choice is already formed,** 
thought Sophia : however, she believed it 
was right for her to mix with the world, 
but she could not resolve to leave 
home even for a few weeks. She how- 
ever gave the letter to Stainforth, who 
read it aloud to his mother. 
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** Right, very right/* cried he when he 
liad finished it ; *' go by all means, my 
dear child :** and Sophia burst into 
tears. 

** What IS the matter, my sweet girl P*^' 
cried S tainforth, tenderly pressing her to his 
heart : ** Do you not like to go ? I thought 
you would be pleased tO' hear that we ap* 
proved your cousin^s plan." 

Sophia, half angrily, struggled and 
freed herself from his arms, and could 
hardly forbear saying, " Could you think 
I should be pleased to see how willing' 
you are to part with me !** 

" But if,*' continued Stainforth', ** you 
do not like to go, say so ; we do not wish 
to lose you even for a day : (here Sophia's 
proud heart felt a little soothed), but your 
friend is right, you ought to give yourself 
an opportunity of settling in life; and 
here, you know, youhave no chance what- 
ever/' Sophia again burst into tears, 

'^ You can't be well, my dear, surely,". 
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said madatne Stamforth, almost ready to 
shed tears al&o at this bad sign of success 
ia her dearest hopes, and she instantly led 
the conscious girl to her own apartment ; 
tvrhile Stainforth was saying within hkn- 
self that no woman ever could cry with- 
out disfiguring her face^ except Lavinia 
Stemheim. It was well for Sophia that 
she did not know th€ reflection which her 
tears had produced* 

** Yes, madam, I wUl go,** said Sophia 
to her aunt, as soon as she could ^peak ; 
" yes—I will go, as he is so eager to gel 
rid of me ; aye, and to get me ttiarried 
too! a cold ungrateful creature.'* 

** Yes, my dear, you shall go," replied 
madame Stainforth ; " I can't answer 
it to my conscience to let you stay here, 
continually adding fuel to a flame which 
may perhaps only bum to consume you/* 
Sophia started with horror at this unex« 
peered observation, — at this unwelcome 
confirmation of her own fears j but sum- 
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fnomng all her pride^ and the attlve ener- 
gy of her fine and comprehensive mind, 
&he dried her tears, packed up her things^ 
and the next day set off for D ^ hav- 
ing in vain attempted ta avoid including^ 
Stainforlh in her parting embrace. She 
returned in three months from the time 
of her departure, but not the same woman 
as^ she went. She had learnt te feel her 
own power ; to know her own value : 
she had seen hereeif the object of univer* 
sal admiration, and many had c^nly pro* 
fessed their love and laid their Ibftune at 
her feet ; and she who vainly sighed for 
one smile of tenderness from him to whom 
she had,unasked,sunrendered up her hearty 
was now told by the grave and the gay^ 
by the wise and tlie weak, by the learned 
and the ignorant, by the rich and the 
proud, that a smile from her was atreasm'e 
of which a monarch might be vain. 

" Yet Stainforth sees nothing in me I'* 
sighed Sophia to herself; and her. heart- 
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whispered her that she would gladly give 
up the admiration of all her lovers for the 
bare hope of being one day beloved by 
him. However, change of scene, town- 
pleasures, and thenoveJty of being follow- 
ed, flattered, and admired, produced an 
alteration in her feelings which she con- 
templated with joy. She had made a 
discovery ; she found that she had con- 
siderable weapons of attack, and she learnt 
to handle them dexterously. Without be- 
ing a coquette, Sophia had (to use the 
expression of a very sensible friend of 
mine,) 2, ^irf ability dhout her not at all 
inconsistent with purity of mind, which 
produced great eflFect on all who ap- 
proached her ; and added to the influ- 
ence of a face which boasted the rare and 
irresistible union of beauty and expres- 
sion. 

Hitherto, also, Sophia had dressed like 
a mere girl ; but now she learnt to 
avail herself of ornamental and becoming 
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apparel: the short petticoat was replaced 
by the graceful sweeping train, and the 
dark auburn ringlets which shaded her 
white neck were now turned up d la 
Grecque ; and by displaying her fine 
throat to advantage exhibited beauty 
even more attractive, than what resided 
in her glossy hair. Besides, vivacity, the 
natural expression of her face, had sup- 
planted the melancholy which she had 
caught from her melancholy cousin ; and 
though lovelorn still in her hearty in her 
appearance only beamed the conscious- 
ness of beauty, tempered by gentleness 
in the exercise of its power. -^- 

" I declare I believe he wall hardly 
know me again!'* said Sophia one even- 
ing, when with sparkling, eyes and 
heightened colour she was returned from 
a ball, aiid gazing at herself in a whole 
length glass : " L wonder whether he 
will call me child any more, and kiss^ me 
like a baby !" 
At length the day of her return arrived j 

- N 5 

Digitized by VnOOQlC 



274 THE KEVENOE. 

andt dressed m the traTelUng dres8 lit 
which she left home, Sophia with a beating 
heart saw herself returned to the door of 
her cousin's house* In a moment she was 
in her aunt's arms, but Stainforth was not 
at home. 

** How you are grown ! — ^how you are 
altered ! — how improved ! — ^how beautiful 
you are 1" cried madame Stainforth, fold- 
ing her in a maternal embrace. 
' Sophia felt a degree of timid pleasure 
m being thus praised by the mother of 
Stainforth, which she had never experi- 
enced from the praises of her admirers at 
D . " O, if he should think so/^ falter- 
ed out Sophia, hiding her blushing face 
on her aunt's shoulder. 

" Has he eyesF' answered madame 
Stainforth ; and Stainforth entered the 
room. Sophia instantly started up ; and, 
according to the lesson which she had set 
herself, she made him a sort of mock re- 
verence ; she meant it to be so dignified 
as to keep him at a distance, and check 
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tiie tisual familiarity of his welcome, and 

still have sufficiently the air of a joke to 

avoid his thinking that she was become 

cold and proud. 

Stainforth was so surprised at the 

change which he observed in her, (for she 

was grown considerably taller^) that he 

absolutely stood still at the door; and 

when he approached to bid her welcome, 

he contented himself, though he called 

her his dear, dear child, with gently kiss^ 

ing the cheek which she blushingly offer- 

^ed to him, and did not seem for oiie 

moment to fancy her * a baby.* But he 

made no comments on her improvement ; 

he seemed conscious only of acAong-^: and 

Sophia having taken off her hat, mid let 

her fine ringlets hang down jher neck as 

usual, was conscious that she looked in his 

eyes like her former self. Wh«n it was near 

dinner time, »Sophia retired to dress, and 

Stainforth to his studies. He was soon so 

engrossed by them, that Sophia, in all the 
1 



y Google 



276 THE REVENGE. 

pride of fashionable dress/and theconsci^ 
ousaess of grace and beauty ^as seated by 
the side of her delighted aunt, who could 
not divert her eyes from gazing on her, 
before Stainforth recollected that Sophia 
was returned, and that he had been called 
to dinner. Nay, his abstracticm followed 
him into the dinner room ; and content- 
ing, himself with giving her a smile, 2md 
nod of welcome, he ate his dinner nearly 
in silence ; and the mortified Sophia saw 
that her brilliant appearance was totally 
thrown away on him. After dinner he 
would have retired again, but as his mo- 
ther was forced to go away on business, 
she begged him ta stay to entertain 
Sophia, who was, she said, for that day at 
least, a stranger, and to be treated with 
some ceremony : he therefore returned to 
his seat, and forced himself to make in- 
quiries concerning Sophia's mode of spend- 
ing her time at D . But she saw that 

he scarcely heard her answers, and was evi- 
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dently in a hurry to return to his studies ; 
and wounded pride and pique restored her 
to the self-command and tranquillity of 
which the tete-a-tete at first deprived her. 
At length, however, she saw by his coun- 
tenance that certain painful recollections 
came across his mind ; and he suddenly 
exclaimed^ — " Well^did you see that man, 
that Waldorf?" 

" Yes, frequently/* 

" And did you deliver to him punctur 
ally the message which I sent j namely. 
That it was my daily prayer that I might 
not die unrevenged on him ?'* 

" No ; — ^indeed I did not/* 

*' Then you are not the kind affection- 
ate girl I thought you ; I thought you 
would have fulfilled the only commission 
which I gave you.** 

" So I would have done, had it been a 
commission worthy of you." 

« Sophia !'' 

" Augustus !' dear cousin, I love you, 
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but I do not love your faults^ nor the faults* 
of any man ; and in my opinion this un* 
sated thirst for revenge is immoral, per- 
nicious, and unchristian." 

** So, miss ; you have learnt to reason, 
and decide, during your visit to D' > . 
have you ?'* 

•* No, -sir ;, — 1 only pretenij to feel; and' 
r own it grieves me, and l^as grieved me - 
Arough many a year,, to see your health: 
•and spirits worn away by ungratified- 
wishes for vengeance; and the present, 
enjoyments of life sacrificed to the indul- 
gence of weak and unavailing regrets for 
the past. True,, you have been exem- 
plary in the discharge of your public 
duties ; but have you been equally so in 
that of your private ones ? Was it not* 
your duty to try to amuse your poor little 
orphan cousin by your sallies of wit, im 
stead of forcing her by the contagion of^ 
your woeful example to look like a Mel-- 
pomene, when nature intended her for a 
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Thalia ? I maintaki it;— instead of sigh- 
ing for a false mistress, and pining for re« 
venge on a false friend ; instead of bewail^i^ 
lag the commission of a single «TOf^ 
atoned for by a thousand instances of ac- 
tive virtue,^ — you ought to have talked 
sense, and read sense to your affectionate 
mother ; talked agreeable nonsense to your 
little cousin ; played cribbage with her^. 
^md blindman's buff with nae ; — {^ I play 
at blindman's-buff !') — ^moved a minuet oc- 
casionally with her, and waltzed with me ; 
( * I move minuets and dance waltzes !')— 

in short '* 

Here Sophia was forced to stop : for 
the almost indignant surprise which mani* 
fested itself on St'ainforth's face at hearing 
a girl run on with so much voluble im- 
pertinence, — a girl whom he had never 
heard venture to have an opinion before, — 
was so ludicrous as to overset her gravity 
completely, and she gave way to a violent 
fit of laughter. 
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" Miss Mansteln/' ssud he at length, 
** you may think this levity becoming, 
but — ^good Heavens ! if these are the 
manners of girls of the present day ! — 
Four years ago, when I mixed with the 
world O, Lavinia, Lavinia, how dif- 
ferent art thou !" 

" Very diflFerent indeed, I flatter my- 
self,'' replied Sophia in a sarcastic tone. 

" What ! — well— -I — ^I suppose you saw 
her at D , did you riot ?" 

« I did.'' 

*' And did you ever see so beautiful a 
creature?" 

*' I saw her — ^perhaps — Ibelieve, to a 
great disadvantage,'' replied Sophia with 
some hesitation ; for she had not courage 
to declare her real sentiments. The truth 
was, that when she beheld Lavinia, the 
long-envied object of Stainforth's affection, 
her heart throbbed with pleasure and 
with pride, for she could not be blind to 
her own superiority in youth and in 
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charms ; and she almost hoped that were 
Stainforth to behold her now, nay, she 
was sure that she would not be as for- 
midable a rival as she had been j for the 
cares of a family, late^ hours, and other 
circumstances, had faded the beauty of 
Lavinia, and brought on a sort of prema- 
ture decay to her charms : for her beauty 
was merely that of regular features ^tod 
brilliant complexion : and time, that adds 
to the charms of character and expression, 
where character and expression already 
exist, leaves nothing behind it in insipid 
and unmeaning faces but traces of its de- 
structive power and the forerunners of 
age ; — ^as the fairy sprite, Robin Good- 
fellow, is supposed to give nothing but 
pinches and bruises when he visits the 
idle and undeserving ; but leaves with the 
worthy, fairy-favours, and no unpleasing 
token*, of his visit. 

" I am glad I have seen her," said 
Sophia to hei'self, as she gazed on Lavinia. 
But when Lavinia, in whom Stainforth's 
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high reputation had awakened her fomier 
esteem for him, beheld Sophia, and wa& 
told that she lived constantly with him 
and his mother, k is very certain that she 
did not feel at all glad to have seen Aer. 

But to return to Stainforth, who heard 
Sophia's answer with somethii^ig approach-^ 
4ng resentment* 

" Not see ber to advantage ! Perhaps 
sh^ might be unwell^ and her colour 
^ight not be so high as usual/' 

^^ But she has no colour at alL** 

^ Impossible! she had a bloom, like 
the morning." 

" And four years ago «he was in the 
morning of life/* rqpUed Sophia. 

" And is still :-^you do not mean to iri*^ 
eiauate that she is old, miss Manstein.'* 

" JS — ^no V — ^thirty is not old." 

'* Thirty ! she is not five-and-twenty !"' 

" No !^ — ^well, one must liot always 
trust to appearances."' 

'' But supposing the splendour of her 
youth is gone by, tiiere must still be a< 
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sipftxiess, a sweetness in her expression, a 
roundness of contour in her form, pecu- 
liarly her o\Vn, which mtist have struck 
you with admiration." 

*^ Her expression is certainly mild, and 
even girlish ; but as to roundness of con- 
tour, I think I never saw a mare meagre 
woman in my life." 

** Impossible ! why she had once all 
the bloom and roundness of health and 
youth !" 

** Yes : — ^but when beakh and youth, 
leave a person, why should you suppose 
liiem generous enough to leave some of 
their richest possessions behind ?** 

" Well ; btit her teeth and eyes must 
still remain, whatever else may have de*- 
parted ?'' 

^^ The samples of the formerlli&tteniaia 
certainly give one a favourabfe idea of 
what the rest have been ; and her eye& 
are really brilliant still." 

^* Wellj but you were charmed witb 
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her manner, no doubt ; — ^you Kked her, I 
conclude ?** 

" No ; — ^indeed I did not.'* 

"No ! — unkind Sophia ; I should have 
Uked any man who had been so long 
dear to you/* 

" Indeed f" cried Sophia sighing, not 
pleased or flattered at all at this observ^- 
tion, though he thought it a very kind one. 
" But how could I like a woman who 
had been the cause of so much u^happi- 
ness to you ?" cried she* 

" Nay, all my wonder is, how you 
could help liking her ; for not to talk of 
her beauty -" 

" No, — ^we had better not : we should 
never speak ill of the dead,, you know." 

" Upon my word, cousin Sophia, you 
provojie me beyond my patience i you . 
have often complained, my mother says, 
that I do not consider you enough as a* 
woman j but on my word, ma*am, you 
will never have to complain, of me in this 
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respect again ; as the way in which you 
have spoken of the once, and always, 
beautiful Lavinia, convinces me that you 
are indeed a woman, a very very wo- 
man.** 

^' Thank you, sir, — ^thank you,*' replied 
Sophia ; ^' then I find I shall owe one ob- 
ligation of some importance to my want 
of taste, or want of candour,as you choose 
to call it ; and you will in future, I hope, 
treat me with the respect due to a woman 
of my venerable years, for I am twenty 
tomorrow." 

" Twenty ! you twenty^ miss Man- 
stein ? I thought you were not seventeen ! 
Hpw time runs away !*' 

" Jt does indeed ; and if it would run 
away alone it would not signify, but it 
always carries something away with it ; 
as, for instance, your Lavinia's beauty/* 

" What ! are you attacking that again ; 
and contrary toyourownmaxim,disturbing 
the quiet of the dead ? But what — I — ^I 
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suppose — perhaps you think yourself 
handsomer than Lavinia ?" 

" Perhaps I do," replied Sophia, mo* 
desty struggling with truth, and suffusing 
her cheek with a brighter crimson, while a 
playful and arch smile dimpled her mouth, 

^* You do ! mighty fine, indeed !*' re- 
plied Stainforth, looking up at her with 
astonishment : and then for the first time 
he might really be stid to have gazed on 
Sophia since ^he had come down dressed 
for conquest. ^ Well — :wel|,*' said Stain^ 
forth, *' now I look at you, I do not 
think you flattered yourself as much as I 
thought you did. If you had only said 
you thought yourself as handsome as La» 
vinia, you would certainly have spoken 
truth/' 

'' Do you mean what you say ?" said 
Sophia, blushing with surprise and plea- 
sure, and bending her bright eyes to the 
ground with becoming modesty. 

" I always mean what I say,** replied 
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Stainforth ; *' you are as handsome as 
Lavinia ever was ! Nay, dear girl, you 
may believe me, indeed you may ;" and 
, as he said this, he took her hand, and was 
resuming, though with some timidity, 
J the usual familiarity with which he was 
j accustomed to seat her on his knee ; but 
J Sophia, assuming all the dignity of a de- 
corous young woman, disengaging her- 
self from him, immediately exclaimed : — 
' " No, sir, if you please, you might 
take such liberties with a mere girl, but 
remember that I have convinced you that 
I am a ttowi^?i,— a very very woman,** 

Stainforth blushed ; and, bowing, pro- 
mised to keep at a respectful distance, and 
then added, gazing with great fondness in 
her face, '* But do you in your consci- 
ence t|iink, Sophia, that I have found out 
only that you are a very woman ? are you* 
sure that I have not also discovered you 
are a very charming woman ?" 
Perhaps there is no woman, possessed 
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of observation, and particularly interested 
in making use of it, who is not aware of 
the exact moment when the expression in 
the eyes of a man, as he gazes on her, 
ceases to be that of aiFection only, 
and assumes that of affection mfxed 
with passionate admiration. And So- 
phia was well aware, though perhaps 
Stainforth himself was not, that such a 
moment was discoverable in the eyes of 
her cousin as he gazed on her blushing 
face. The moment was also come, when 
her power of continuing a pert, viva- 
cious, and gay conversation, was entirely 
vanished. While he was indifferent, she 
could appear indifferent too, and be 
saucily loquacious ; but when she had 
reason to believe that happier prospects 
were opening upon her, choked with 
emotion, and terrified lest Stainforth 
should behold the extent of it, she knew 
not what to do, — ^what to say j when 
madame Stainforth unexpectedly entered 
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and relieved her from her embarrassment: 
for running to meet her, with a faltering 
voice, but affecting extreme gaiety, she 
exclaimed, "Only think, dear aunt! 
Augustus has paid me such a complimesit ! 
He says I am as handsome as ever Lavi- 
nia was !" 

'* And no great compliment, I think,** 
replied madame Stainforth ; " had he said 
much handsomer than ever she was, he 
would have been nearer the truth.. But 
whether you are handsomer than La- 
vim'a or not, is a matter of no importance 
whatever ; but it is of importance to you, 
that in mind and heart you are certainly 
her superior, whatever my infatuated son 
may think of madame Waldorf : for yaii 
would not, like her, have been contented 
to feel a preference only for the man whom 
you consented to mairy, you would not 
have entered into so solemn an union with- 
out the consciousness of feeling an attach- 
ment proof against all trials. Nor wouli 
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you for one fault, occasioned too by love 
for you, have given up, without msmy a 
long and painful struggle, a man whose 
only crime was loving you too well : but 
had filial piety conquered faithful affec- 
tion, I am sure you would never in one 
little month after the rupture with your 
lover have given your hand to the man 
. who had destroyed both his fame and his 
happiness.'* 

' *^ I would have died sooner : — ^yet my 
cousin wonders I was not charmed with 
Lavinia ! though I must own she courted 
my acquaintance; and had I not con- 
sidered her as the enemy of his peace, I 
might perhaps have returned her advanced 
with cordiality.!'— 

*' Enough — enough on this subject,'* 
said Stainforth, and he suddenly quitted 
the room^ . 

His observation and his abrupt de- 
parture alarmed Sophia, for she feared 
that he was seriously displeased j but her 



y Google 



THE REVENGfi. 291 

aunt quieted her fears by telling her that it 
•was the first time she had ever ventured to 
express to her son her disapprobation of 
Lavinia in so pointed a manner, and she 
thought he had borne it so well that there 
was no doubt but that the attachment 
which he now felt for her was merely the 
result of habit, and the creature of imagi- 
nation ; and that she did not despair of see- 
ing it rq)laced by another and a better- 
founded attachment. 

" No, no — indeed I doubt," replied 
Sophia, **that Lavinia is a formidable 
rival still j though to be sure her beauty 
is now the mere creature of Stainforth's 
imagination. You know, dear aunt, 
one very often sees a face in the 
» fire so very distinctly that one fancies 
every body else must see it too ; but when 
you call another person to gaze on it, it 
is impossible to make him see it, whatever 
trouble you take ; and, indeed, dear 
auat^ madame WaldorPs charms, which 
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Augustus sees so plainly, are now only a 
face in the fire, which is visible only to one 
person." 

" I believe you, Sophia ; for I know you 
are-above the meanness of envy, and are 
even capable of doing justice to a rival/' 

" I hope I am, though Augustus does 
not think me so : but I wish he could 
see jLavinia, and then I am sure he would 
own that I am not envious or unjust. I 
remember that an old jacobite English 
lady, with whom I was a great favourite, 
told me once as a great fav6ur, that she 
would show me the picture of the dear, 
sweet, beautiful pretender^ which she 
always wore at her heart. She did so ; — 
and I, while expecting to see a lovely 
blooming face, beheld nothing but a piece 
of ivory, with scarcely a feature or a 
tint remaining ! ' What !* exclaimed I, 
thoughtlessly enough, 'is this pale-faced 
spectre your idol ? — Ah, he is truly a pre- 
tender indeed !* cried I, and the old lady 
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never forgave me. Now to me Lavinia 
appears a mere pretender also, and Stain- 
fQith my old lady ; and with equal care- 
lessness have I spoken my sentiments of 
his idol J and if he should never forgive 
me, dear aunt, What would become of 
me!'' 

As she said thi^ she looked up at ma- 
dame Stainforth with her eyes filled with 
tears, and saw hers fixed on something 
behind her, while she, smiling, exclaimed, 
" Answer for yourself, Augustus : — ^Has 
Sophia mortally offended you V 
. The truth was, Stainforth had, unob- 
served, returned into the room, and had 
heard all that passed ; and being convinced 
that Sophia, who awaited his answer with 
trembling impatience, had spoken only 
what appeared to her the truth respecting 
the change in I^avinia, he felt no sensation 
but of kindness and admiration towards 
her ; and what was of more consequence to 
Sophia's peace, had she been conscious of 
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it, her two personifications of Lavinia^ 
present appearance had had their effect ; 
and, spite of hisbmsted constancy, Stain* 
forth felt her once glowing image re- 
placed in his fancy by a faded miniature. 
Suddenly, while he was endeavouring to 
picture her to his eager gaze in all he? 
pristine charms, the image instanta^ 
neously ranished, tike the shapes in a 
magic lantern ; and this colourless minia- 
ture-portrait was substituted for thei 
blooming Lavinia ; while present in reali- 
ty to his view was a lovely, animated, 
warm-hearted girl, in all the bloom and 
untamed vivacity of early youth. It is 
not therefore to be .wondered at that 
Stainforth soon began to leave off return- 
ing to his studies after dinner : but So« 
phia had still the mortification of observ* 
ing that Stainforth appeared at breakfast 
in complete and unbecoming deshabille. 
During hreakfest-time, one day Sophia re- 
marked with great gravity, that she had 
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now learnt to understand completely, and 
deeply pity the state of a deposed mo- 
narch. 

•* And why have you only now learnt 
to ftA for a deposed monarch ?'* cried 
Stainforth. 

*' Because it is only now that I feel I 
am one myself/* 

" What mean you, Sophia T' 

*• I mean that at D 1 was z, queen, 

and had subjects who oflFered me their 
Whomage daily, and who smiled when I 
smiled, frowned when I frowned, and 
watched my looks as if on them himg 
their fortune : but here I am without a 
court, and without a subject ; and my smile 
and my frown are equally unin^>ortant/* 

" Do you think what you say, Sophia? 
But who were these subjects ?** 

** O, persons of importance, and merit 

too : — A president, two counsellors, a 

baron, a colonel in the army, a 

French diplomat, and an English charge 

^ d'affau-es/' 
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** And did you," cried Stainforth very 
gravely, " like any one of this army of 
lovers in particular ?'* 

« O, yes !*' 

•' Indeed ! • And — ^ahd, did you— 
I mean do you intend to favour any one 
of them?" 

** O, yes !'* 

"Sophfa, are you in earnest?*' said 
JStainforth, taking her«hand and looking 
anxiously in her face. 

** Why not ? you know, dear cousin, 
that you sent me to D— — on purpose 
to get a husband ; having first very civilly 
hinted that yeu wanted to get rid of me** 

" I send you to D — '-^ to get a hus- 
band ! — I want to get rid of you ! — ^I 
want, to exclude the only sunshine of my 
existence !*' 

" Well, Augustus, I am sure I thought 
you were resolved to shut the shutters, 
and keep out your poor little sim entirely, 
else, I am sure I should not have " 

" Have what ! — engaged yourself ?'* 
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*^ No : — 'I should not have regretted so 
much my inability to make a decided 
choice." 

*' A decided choice! but yoU have 
made a choice you say : — ^you like these 
men whom you m^ention ?'* 
** Yes." 

*• But which of them do you prefer V* 
" O, I like them all equally." 
•' But one you say you mean to fa- 
vour ?" 

** No— rl mean to favour them a//." 
«Howr 

'* Yes — by refusing them all : for I 
should hate myself were I capable of giv- 
ing my hand without my heart j and my 
heart rejects them all equally.'* 

" Dear, dear girl !'* cried Stainforth, 
kissing her hand, " then you do not 
mean to leave us ?" 

" No ; — not if I might but retain some 
shadow of royalty here." 
"As how r 

5 
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** Why, I have been used to see men 
not presume to enter into my presence 
without being well shaved, well combed, 
and well dressed ; but you — the only man 
here, and consequently the only thing 
I can expect for a subject — you come into 
my presence as ill and negligently dressed 
as those odious jacobins were when they 
entered into the presence of their imprison- 
ed king." 

" Well, well, I will be more punctili- 
ous ; but what shall I do ?'* 

*' First, you shall shave every day ; 
f?econdly, you shall wear clean linen-every 
day, and tie your cravat like other people ; 
and lastly, you shall present me with a 
nosegay every morning at breakfast, and 
sometimes with a copy of verses." 

** But I can't write verses ; and I 
scarcely know one flower from another, 
except that pretty little flower which is 
called * Forget-me-not;* and that I should 
not have known, perhaps, if I had not 
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SO often seen it enamelled and psunted on 
the shirt-pins or bracelets of parted or 
parting lovers/' 

** No matter ; I do not require you to 
work impossibilities, and be as great a bo- 
tanist as S h, that pleasant English 

traveller, whom my aunt saw at D 

some years ago, and admired so much ; 
but nosegays you must cull, and verses 
you must write." 

'* Well ; but show me some verses as 
models/* 

*' I will show you some verses, not 
written to me, but which^ as they ex* 
press a true passion, I should like to. 
have inspired/' 

" Indeed ! what, whether you loved the 
writer of them of no ?" 

** O, but a lover like him ought to be 
loved, and must be loved ; — ^as one of 
the greatest female writers in Eng- 
land, or indeed in any country, says, 
•Love, must owe its origin to lovel' 
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or, as bne of the first of Englisbmai 
says, 

** Though beauty may dazzle^ 'tis kindness that 
warms.'* 

" As on suns in the winter with pleasure we gaze. 
But feel not their warmth though their splendour 

we praise ; 
So beauty our just admiration may claim^ 
But love, and love only, the heart can ioflame.** 

For do you think, Augustus, that any 
woman in her senses would think of lov- 
ing a man before she was assured that he 
loved her ? Can a woman do it, and 
ought she to do it ?*' 

How Sophia's heart beat while she 
awaited Stainforth's answer. 

" Can she ; ought she to do it ? — most 
certainly," replied Stainforth, " if the 
object be a deserving one. I too will 
quote an English poet, who says, 

" The chastest maid may own a weil-placed flame. 
Not loving first, but loving wrong, is shame." 

And if a man have talents, temper, and 
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virtues, I should honour the woman who 
placed her affections on him, even though 
not sure of being loved by him in re- 
turn." 

Sophia was so agitated while he said 
this^ that Stainforth suspected she was 
conscious of loving some one who did 
not love her ; and wholly unconscious 
that he was the object ef her preference, 
he thought it must be the author of the 
verses which she had offered to show him.; 
and turning very pale, he asked her if the 
bard whom she had just mentioned was 
deserving, by his qualities, of the regard 
which she seemed so willing to bestow on 
him. Sophia instantly understood his 
suspicions, and saw the change of counte* 
nauce which they had produced ; and in 
a tumult of joyful and grateful emotion 
she set Stainforth's heart at ease, by sayipg 
that she knew nothing of the gentleman 
in question, but through the medium of 
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that song. Then, giTing it to Stainfortb, be 
read as follows :-*«* 

SONG. 

Yes^-— thoogli we've loved so long, so'well. 

Imperious duty bids us part -, 
But though thy breast with anguish swell, 

A pang more lasting tears mj heart. 

My grief is dumb — ^loquacious thine } 
The monmful hoard I sacred keep 5 

Thou seekest crowds— alone I pine ; 
Mine eyes are dry — ^but thine can weep. 

Then sure, whate*er thy lips have vowed^ 
A stronger scHrrow sways my soul } 

For shallow streams run bright and loud^ 
Deep waters darkly silent roll. 

" Well/* said Stainforth, " this song 
is not excellent enough to frighten me 
from entering the lists with the writer of 
it ; and I will endeavour (no difficult task) 
to eclipse the little merit it has ; and in 
the mean while you may expect from me 
a beard well shaved, a neckclodi weS 
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tied, clean linen, and a nosegay erery 
day/' 

He promised this, and be performed it* 
But to write verses to Sophia was a far more 
difficult task than he imagined. He began 
indeed j — but some lines he feared were 
too impassioned, others too cold ; perhaps 
too, when he thought of Sophia, his heart 
was so full of emotion that his ideas were 
confused : however he wrote two stanzas 
at last with great effort ; and then having 
written them out in his very best hand, he 
the next minute threw them into the fire, 
from the dread that they would appear in 
her eyes contemptible, when compared to 
the song which she had admired. " No,*^ 
said he to himself, " no, — ^I cannot bear 
to run the risk of incurring her contempt : 
and to attempt to write verses, and write 
bad ones, would certainly sink me in her 
estimation. No, — she may not admire, 
but she shall not despise me.*' Therefore 
he disobeyed Sophia's commands } and the 
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aosegays remadoed unaccompanied by 
verses. But Sophia, who perfectly under- 
stood the cause of his disobedience from 
the way in which he excused himself, 
was more gratified by it than she would 
have been by fifty songs written by him 
in her praise. 

But the plea^g progress of hope in the 
bosom of Sophia, and of a second love in 
that of Stainforth, was suddenly and pain* 
fully suspended, by his having most un- 
expectedly an opportunity of gratifying 
a more pernicious and equally powerful 
passion, — ^that of revenge : that revenge 
too for which he had pined through many 
a joyless year. Instantly this one ever 
restless and voracious passion swallowed 
up every other. From the spy whom he 
had long set over the actions of Wal- 
dorf, he heard that he was completely 
ruined ; that his whole fortune, and that 
of the baron, were spent; that he was 
deeply involved in debt } and that, the 
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baron's friend being dead) his interest 
with the government was over, and the 
place, Waldorf's only support, was taken 
from him, and would be given to the 
applicant most favoured by persons in 
power. 

When Stainforth heard this narration 
of his enemy's distresses, — ^a narration, 
* which, knowing Waldorf's extravagance, 
he had for years anxiously expected, — ^he 
fell on his knees, and fervently ejaculated, 
^^ My God, 1 thank thee ! I shall not now 
die unrevenged : but the man who cruelly 
betrayed and disgraced me, the woman 
Who heartlessly forsook and forgot me^ 
shall learn at length to repent, and be* 
moan their cruelty !*' 

'' You shock, you terrify me, Angus- 
tus !'* cried Sophia ; " Can you rejoice 
in these poor unfortunates' distresses ?" 

*' I do, from my soul !'* 

" Then 1 could almost find in my 
heart to hate you, Augustus/* 
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*^ Your feeling is right and natural. So* 
phia, and so is mine; but I have no 
time to argue xdth you, I will away to 

D ; I will return to that city which I 

had resolved never to see more unless I 
visited it to take my vengeance on Wal- 
dorf : — ^The time is come, and I fly to 
iny revenge !*' Then running out of the 
room, he gave the necessary orders, and 
in a few hours his carriage was at the 
door. 

** For mercy's sake, let us accompany 
ium !'' cried Sophia to her aunt. ^^ Let us 
not leave him to the unsoothed, umniti* 
gated indulgence of liis pas^ons/' And 
madame Stainforth apjm>ving her propo- 
dtion Augustus consented to it, and they 
all three set oflF for D . 

Stainforth went out as soon as they ar- 
rived at his long-deserted house; and 
Sophia awaited his return in a d^ree of 
trembling anxious impatience, which 
was rendered more painful by the sang 
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Jroid in^ich madame Stainfbrth presarved 

on the occasion. But Stainibrth did not 

return till midnight/ and then retired to 

lus room without seeing them ; so her im^ 

patient curiosity remained unsatisfied* 

The next morning he went out before 

breakfast, and remained out all day ; and 

Sophia was almost ill with anxiety and 

vexation. But the succeeding day her 

curiosity was only too fully gratified ; for 

Stain&rth returned to dinner^ and> throw*^ 

ing himself into his mother's armsj he 

rapturously exclaimed^ ** My revenge will 

now be complete !-— Waldorf is soliciting 

to be restored to his place^ and several 

others are applying for it ; but /> who 

have a claim on the government unurged 

as yet, / will apply for it myselfj sure ta 

carry it off from Waldorf and any com« 

pctitor. Nay, more ;— -I have bought up 

all his debts, and he has now no creditor 

but myself ; therefore he is completely in 

my power^ and my triumph is consume 

mated*" 
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As he said this he turned to look at So* 
phia, and saw her nearly fainting on 
the S0&. He instantly ran to her assist* 
ance j but she repulsed him vehemently : 
5' Away !" she cried ; " I renounce you ! 
I hate you! I despise you !" 

" Indeed !*' * 

" Yes— or rather I will end^vour froni 
this moment to do so ; cruel, malignant, 
revengeful man ! But I will go this^mo- 
ment to poor madame Waldorf ;. I will 
tell her what you are about to do, and I 
will bring, her hither, convinced that 
when you see her you will no longer, have 
power to keep, your odious intentions." 

** You are mistaken : — I have seen her, 
and have still kept them. In disguise I 
watched her, her husband, her father, and 
her children last night as they walked on 
foot to take possession of their miserable 
habitation in. the suburbs : and oh, how 
changed was the appearance of them all ! 
ButLavinia! oh, my Sophia! she is no more 
to be compared to you, now ! — ^no, nor do 
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I believe that she ever was worthy of the 
slightest comparison in beauty to you !'* 

" Wretch !" replied Sophia, (shocked 
to feel her eyes sparkle in spite of herself) 
" think not to flatter me into approving 
your odious measures. But did you not 
feel tortures at seeing their distress ?" 

No, — ^from the bottom of my soul I 
enjoyed it!*' 

*^ I can endure the sight of you no 
longer !*' exclaimed Sophia, sobbing vio- 
lently : " but I will go this instant to the 
poor Lavinia; — I hate myself now for what 
I said against her. Yes, — -I will go to 
her, and oflFer her all the little aid I can 
bestow ; and, if she requires it, never love 
you again." So saying, she left the rbom, 
and immediately procured a guide to the 
habitation of the humbled Waldorfs. 

In the-mean while Stainforth was not 

idle, and his endeavours were' crowned 

• with such success, that the place was 

given to him as soon as he asked it ; nay. 
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more — ^a fina commodious house> very 
handsomely fitted up, which was then 
vacant, and for sale, was thought by Stain- 
forth a proper and necessary appendage to 
the high post which he had obtained ; and 
the government agreed to purchase it im- 
mediately, and let it always in future go 
along with the appointment, which Stain- 
forth was to keep at pleasure, onfispose 
of according to his own judgment. When 
Sophia, almost broken-hearted, returned 
from her charitable visit, she found Stain- 
forth in the highest spirits, for he had 
gained his point ; and, after binding So* 
phia by a solemn promise not to reveal 
to the Waldorfs what he was going to say, 
he told her Waldorfs place was his, and 
that the house which the government had 
granted him to live in while he held it, 
he was going to take possession of im- 
mediately. 

*^Hear me, Stainforth,*' replied So- 
phia, every nerve within her trembling $ 
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I have lately thought that I was not m« 
different to you.** 

.' " Indifferent ! I love you so fondly, 
that I consider this as the happiest time of 
jny life ; for I think I am not indifferent 
to you ; and with my revenge and my 
love both gratified, I — ^^ 

" Hold, sir ! if you gratify the oue, 
never, never shall you gratify the other. 
The moment of my weakness is past ; — I 
have loved you, sir, even when I de* 
spaired of ever being beloved again. 

"Is it possible!*' cried Stainforth, 
dropping on one knee, stod seizing her 
hand in a transport of joy and surprise. 

". Yes," continued Sophia, I loved 
you ere I knew what love was ; but 
though I thought my love was hopelesr, 
I did not blush for my passion, because 
the virtues of the object seemed siich 
as to make it a virtue in me to love 
him. And I too felt a thought like you, ^ 
that, <Not loving first, but loving wrong, 

4 

Digitized by VjDOQlC 



S12 ^HE REVENGE. 

is shame ;' but now— now that I see your 
heart is so unfeeling, your nature so ma- 
lignant, that you can trample on the fallen, 
and revenge yourself on an enemy on 
whom Fortune has already revenged you, 
by decking yourself in his spoils, and 
making yourself his only creditor, in 
order to make him lie at your mercy, and 
enable you perhaps to drag him from his 
wife and family to jail — I renounce you 
for ever ; and I shall hate and despise 
myself, if henceforward I ever feel for 
you any thing but aversion." She then 
left the room, shut herself into her own 
apartment, and refusing the next day 
even to see her aunt, because she did not 
seem to enter into her feelings, she spent 
the chief of her time during the two suc- 
ceeding days with Lavinia and her family. 
At length Stainforth took possession of 
bis new habitation ; and Sophia, but for . 
the absolute command of her aunt, who 
was as yet her guardian, would not have 
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ddgned to accompany them thither ; while 
! her pale cheek and languid eye suf]^ciently 
I indicated the struggles of her soul. 
t The next morning Stainforth informed 
f Sophia that he hoped she would do him 
the favour to stay and receive some friends 
J of his, whom he had s^t for and ex- 
j pecte^^every moment. 
, «*^hat friends r 
^ ^iTheWaldorfe.** 
J " Monster !" cried she, " have you 
then sent for them to insult them ?" 
« I have sent for them to reproach 
^ them." 

** And I have bved this man !" cried 
Sophia, clasping her hands in agony. 
^* But they will not come, I am sure they 
will not.'* 

"Yes, they will;— I desired my em* 

ployers to keep my nomination secret for 

a few days; therefore they do not know 

the name of WaldorPs succes^r, and 

VOL, in. p 
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they are <Mi!y salt ior to come hxther on 
busing of importance/* 

" And do you think I will stay to wit- 
ness tbdr humiUation, and your ungene- 
rous, pagan triumph ?'^ 

^' MissManstein^" said her aunt grave- 
ly, " less violence would be more be- 
coming a young woman ; and for ^the 
preset, however you may hereafter wish 
to separate yourself from us, it is my 
pleasure that you restrain your feelings^ 
and stay wh»e you are." 

Sof^iia then seated herself in perturbed 
silence, and soon after she heard the baron 
Stemhdm aud iinonsiair and madame Wal- 
dorf amKiunced ; while Stainforth, his lip 
qurverki^ with passion,and his whole frame 
trembling with strong emotion^ l^i^ed 
s^aittst the utiantle-pi^^ to. keep himself 
from £iUing. On seeing him, the asto- 
nished visitors started, and would have 
retreated i^ but Stainforth desired them to 
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enter and sit down : "It is 7ny hous^j^ 
said he, " thereficore I have a right to ask 
you to be seated.'* 

** Yotrr house r* cried Waldorf, start- 
ing, '** ane you Aen my successor? yoii 
my creditor too ? for I find you have 
made yoursdf my sole creditor ; therefore 
I am every way at your mercy, and 
you triumph over mei Well, sir, are the 
baififfs ready I for J suppose I am to be 
hurried to prison.'' 

Here liavinia shridkedy and, throwing 
herself ihto Sophia's arms;, conjured her 
to intercede for her \ while the baron, in 
a motmoiful but manly tooe, conjured 
Stainforth to reooUect that he had not 
injured him* 

^ Not injured me ! Was it no injury 
not only to receive instantly my resigna^* 
tion of your daughter's hand, without 
making any candid allowance for the 
error of a young and impassioned man, 
but to bestow her immediately on the 
P2 
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perfidious friend to whom my disgrace 
was olxong? But what say you^ sir? 
perhaps ^ou never injured me?*^ 

« O, yes,*' cried Waldorf, " and my 
heart has ever since reproached mo;** 

" And so it ought, for I trusted yoa 
as I would have done an angel from hea- 
ven; and in return for my confidence 
you inflicted on me misery and disgrace^ 
I have pined through many a long and joy* 
less year, but now the moment of revenge 
is come. Baron Sternhdm, when I saw 
you last, I was at your feet, a humbled 
and self-convicted wretch, a detected, 
trembling Bar ; and, guiky as my once 
dearest friend appeared to me, I fek my* 
self even inferior to him \ and loathing 
the sight of every one, because I was 
ashamed to look my fellow-citizens in the 
^ce, I flew to hide my disgrace in the 
solitude of the country, resolved that I 
would never return to my native city, and 
never behold your fece or that oC Wat 
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dorf and Lavinia again, tiU I could do it 

with the dignity of virtue, and of a man 

^ restoi^ to his own approbation. During 

my retirement you have probably heard 



jsny name- 



"Yes," cried the baron, "we have 
heard it blessed and honoured/' 
' « Yes/'added Waldorf J " and so highly 
have I always thought of you, that if 
any one had told me you would have 
*' thus panted for revenge on me, would thus 
have laboured to obtain it ; and would also 
have sent for me to insult me with your tri- 
umph, and see you enjoying the distinction 
once my own ; I would have told them thejr 
(' were base calumniators, and that I knew 
i' you had a soul above such meanness.'" 
i " And so would I,** exclaimed La^ 

^ tinia. 

^ " I thank you both," cried Stainforth,. 

^ hk lip quivering and his voice filtering 

/ ashespdte. " But believe me, that this 

is the only conip|etel)| happy moment 
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which I have known for years. True, T 
have sent for yon to witness my triumph ; 
true, I have sent for you to complete Ae 
revenge for which I have panted for 
years : but it is to witness my triumph^ 
not over you, but over myself ; to see me 
complete not the revenge of a mean, mai* 
^Kgnant enemy, but that of a virtuous 
man, and of a ancere christian ! Wat 
dorf, the place you held, and this housej 
now become an appendage to it, are mine, 
to keep or to bestow according as my 
judgment and feelings dictate; and I 
bestow them on you j — ^nay, J soli^ 
cited them, in order to secure them 
yours : and when I thus hold out my 
arms to you, and claim you once more as 
the friend of my heart, will you reproach 
xae for making myself your only ere* 
ditor?*^ 

To psdnt the various emotions that ac^ 
tuated every one present, is an impos62}fe 
task. Waldorf prec^ntated himself lalo 
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his friend's embrace, then sunk at his feet 
almost faulting from complicated feel- 
ings ; while Sophia leant on his shouldes, 
and with difficulty exclaimed, " How 
could you terrify and distress me so 
cruellyl'* 

Madame Stainforth's feelings were the 
most gentle, for she had been all along 
in the secret. Lavinia sobbed out hef 
joy in WaldorPs arms ; and the bai^oi^ 
tears trickling down his venerable cheek, 
Wfung Stainforth*s hand, unable to say 
a word ; white StainfoYth^ returning th« 
pressure of his hand, exclaimed^ " Now,, 
baron, I can look you in the face again." 

** Now, Stainforth, that I am able to 
fpeak," cried Waldorf, " let n^e infdmv 
you of a drcumstance of which, while 
expecting to feel the eSects of your re-* 
sentment, I was too prow^ to inform you. 
The baroa and myself never disclosed 
to any one the cause which broke off your 
inarriagewish Lavinia^ and we guasded 
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your hoaour from the slightest taint, as: 
carefully as we should have guatded our 
own/' 

Stainforth was affected, greatly affect- 
ed ; and he saw by this generous attention 
of Waldorf and the baron, all his causes 
for uneasiness removed at once* 

** But, dear dear Augustus,'' cried So- 
phia, ** why did you keep me in igno- 
rance of your intentions ? why expose 
ihe to the horror and agony of doubting 
for a moment the excellence of youir 
heart r ' 

" The agony which you experienced,*^ 
replied madame Stainforth gravely, " was 
a just punishment on you for having dared 
to suppose Stainforth even for a moment 
capable of malignant revenge.'* 
• «' Blame her not/*^ exclaimed Stain- 
forth, " all has been as I wished. I was 
not sorry, my dear Sophia, to have' an 
opportunity of proving the rectitude of 
your principles, and the reality of your 
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love of what is right and just ; and happy ' 
indeed must that bver be, who has been 
able to prove beyond the power of doubt> 
that the object of his affection^ hpwever 
fondly she may be attached to him^ is still 
more attached to generosity and virtue.'* 



BKD Of THE THIRD VOrUMS. 
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